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S  V  M  M  E  R  S 

laft  will  and  Teftament 


Entcr  Will  S^mmeYsin  hh  fooles  coatc  hnt  hxlfccfiy 


commwg  oHt. 


^O&em  fcccatis  ^      fraudtbHS  obiice  finbefn^- 
Therc  IS  no  luch  fine  nine  to  play  the  knaue 
nijasthcmgliC.  I  am  a  Gooieora  Gholl  ac 
Icaltj  for  what  with  tur moylc  of  getting  my 
fooles  apparel],  and  care  of  being  pcrfit,  lam 

 furc  1  hauc  not  yet  fupt  to  night,  ^///  Snm* 

mers  Gholt  1  Ihould  be,  come  to  prefent  you  with 
laft  will^  and  Teftament*    B  c  it  fo,  it  my  coulin  Hed  will  lend 
mc  his  Chaync  and  his  Fiddle.    Other  ftately  pac't  Vrolctues 
vfe  to  attire  themfelues  within  :  I  that  hauc  a  toy  in  my  head, 
more  tlten  ordinary,  and  vfe  to  goe  without  money,  without 
garters,  without  girdle,  without  a  hat-band,  without  poy  nts  to 
iny  hole,  without  ak  nifc  to  my  dinner,  and  make  fo  much  vfc 
of  this  word  ir/>i&(?»r,ineuery  thing,  will  here  drcfTe  me  with- 
out.    Dtch^Hnntlcy  cryes,  Begin,  begin:  and  ail  the  whole 
houfcjFor  lhamc-come  awayj  when  I  had  my  things  but  now 
brought  mc  out  of  the  Law^dry^  God  forgiuc  me,  I  did  not 
fee  my  Lord  before*  lie  fet  a  good  face  on  it,  as  though  what 
I  had  talkt  idly  all  this  while,  were  my  part*    So  i  t  is  ji<3w/  virt, 
that  one  fooleprcfc  nts  another  J  and  I  a  fool  c  by  nature,  and 
by  arte,  do  fpeakc  to  you  in  the  perfon  of  the  Idiot  our  Play- 
maker.  He  hke  a  Foppe  &  an  Afle,  muft  be  making  himfelfe  a 
publike  laughing  ftock,  &  haue  no  thanke  for  his  labor;  where 
other  Magtfteri]y  whole  inucntion  is  farre.more  ocquidte,  are 
content  to  lit  ftill,  and  doe  nothing*  lie  flieweyou  what  a 

B  fcuruy 


Suinm!*rs  laH:  will 


fcuruy  Pri)hg!4ehc  had  made  me  in  an  old  vayne of  fimilitades : 
if  you  bee  good  tellovves^  gUie  it  the  hearing,  tint  yon  may 
iudge  of  hunchcreafcer^ 

Tbs  VrohgHC. 

AT  a  folemne  feaft  of  the  Tnumuiri  in  -RoiTie,  it  was  {'eenc 
and  oblcrucd^  that  the  birds  ceafed  tofing,  ^rateToIita- 
rie  on  the  houfe  tops,  by  realbn  cf  the  fight  of  a  paynted  Serpct 
fct  openly  to  vie^v*  So  fares  it  with  vs  noiuces,that  here  betray 
our  laiperfcclions:  vve^afraid  to  looke  on  the  imaginary  ferpcnc 
of  Enuy,  pay  need  ia  mens  atfeclions^  haiie  ceafed  to  tune  any 
mulike  of  mirth  to  your  earcs  this  tivclueaiorith,  thinking^that 
as  it  ii  the  nature  of  t/jc  ferpent  to  hiffe  t  fo  childhood  and  ig-* 
norance  would  play  the  gollings,  contemning,  and  condem-* 
ning  what  they  vnderftoodiiotv  Their  cenfurcs  we  wcy  not^ 
^-vihon;  fences  are  not  yet  vnfwadled* The  little  minutes  will  be 
conunuatly  linking,  though  no  man  regard  them.  VV hclpes 
will  barke,  before  they  can  fee,  and  llriue  tobyte,  before  the/ 
haue  teeth.    VoUtUnus  fpeakethof a  beall,  who,  while  hee  is 
cutonthetable,drinkcth,and  reprefents  the  motions  &  voy- 
ces  pf  aliuingcreature^  Such  Hkcfoolilh  beads ai  ewe,  who, 
whileft  we  are  cut^  mocked,  &  flowtcd  at>  in  euery  mans  com- 
mon talke,  will  notwithftanding  proceed  to  Hiame  our  felues, 
tomakclporr*  No  manpleafethall,  wefceke  toplcafconei, 
Dt^ymus  wrote  foure  thoufand  bookes  ^cr  as  fomc  fay,rix:  thou- 
fand,  of  tlie  arte  of  Gramrmr^    Our  Authour  hopes,  it  may 
he  as  lawfuU  for  him  to  write  a  thoufand  lines  of  as  light  a  fub- 
ieft.  Socrates  {w  hom  the  Oracle  pronounced  the  wilelt  man 
of  Greece)  fometimesdaunced.  Scipio  and  LeUnshy  the  fca- 
fide  played  at  pceblc-rtone*  Semti  t^jkniuimHs  omne^^  Euery 
man  caimot,  with  ^rchimccies^  make  aheaucnof  bralTcjor  dig 
gold  out  of  the  iron  my  ncs  of  the  la  we*  Such  odde  trifles,  as 
Machematicianse:^perinients  bc,Arti{iciallflyestohang  mthc 
ayre  by  thcmfelues,  daunGng  baUes^an  eggc-Hiell  thatihall 
clyme  vp  to  the  top  ofa  fpcare,  fiery  brcacliing  goares, 

profefTcth  not  to  make.?^/^cc^^  fihi  qmjcj'^  Isceb^t^  What's- 
a  taole  but  his  bable  i  Dccpe  reaching  wits,  heere  is  no  dcepe 

i^rcamc 


and  Tdlamcnr, 


flreameforyGU  to  angle  in,  MoraIizers,you  that  wreft  a  ne- 
mv  meant  meaning,  out  eucry  thing,  applymg  all  things  to 
the  prcfent  time,  kccpe  your  attention  for  the  common  Staged 
for  here  are  no  quips  m  Charafters  for  you  to  rcadc^  Vaync 
glozcrs,  gather  what  you  will.  Spitc^  Ipell  backwards,  what 
thoucanlt.  As  the  VarthMns  fight,  flymg  away:  fo  vvilhvee 
prate  and  tslke,  but  ftand  to  nothing  that  wc  fay. 

How  fay  you,  my  mailers,  doc  you  not  laugh  at  him  fora 
Coxcombc  i  Why,  he  hath  made  a  "Prologue  longer  then  his 
Play  :  nay,  'tis  no  Play  neythcr,  but  a  fliewc*  He  be  fwornc, 
the  ligge  of  Rowlands  God-fonne,  is  a  Gyanc  in  comparifon 
of  it.  What  can  be  made  of  Summers  laft  will  5c  Teftamcmi 
Such  another  things  as  Cyllian  of  Brayptferds  will,  where  fiiee 
bequeathed  a  {core  of  farts  amongtl  her  friends*  Forfoothjbc- 
caufe  the  plague  raigncs  in  moft  places  in  this  latter  end  offuir^ 
nver,  Summer  mull  come  in  ficke :  he  muft  call  his  officers  to 
account, yeeld  his  throne  to  Autumne,makc  Winter  his  Exe- 
cutour,with  tittle  tattle  I'om  boy:  God  giuc  you  good  night  iii 
Watling  ilrect.  I  care  not  what  I  fay  now  :for  1  play  no  more 
then  you  hcarej<Sc  Ibme  or-that  you  heard  to(by  your  leauc)was 
extempore*  He  were  as  good  haue  let  me  had  the  belt  part: 
for  Ilcbereueng*donhimto  the  vttermoft,  in  this  perfon  of 
W^ill  Summer^  which  I  haue  put  on  to  play  the  fraloguey  and 
mcanc  not  to  put  off,  tilhheplay  be  done.  He  fit  as  a  cl^frns, 
andflowtethe  ^^?<^r/ and  him  at  the  end  of  euery  Sceane:  I 
know  they  will  not  interrupt  me,  for  fcare  of  marring  of  all? 
butlookcto  your  cues,  my  mafters^  for  I  intend  to  play  the 
knauc  in  cue,  and  put  you  befidcs  all  your  parts,  ifycutakc 
not  the  better Jieedc*  ^/IBors^yow  Rogues,  come  away,clearc 
your  throats,  blowe  your  nolcs,  and  wypc  your  mouthcs e'rc 
you  enter,  that  you  may  take  no  occafion  to  fpit  or  to  cough^ 
when  you  arc  nonplus.  And  this  I  barrc  ouer  and  beJidcs, 
That  none  of  you  Ilroakc  your  beardes,to  make  aftion,  play 
vvithyour cod-pieccpoynts,or  itad fumbhng  on yourbuttoiu> 
when  you  know  not  how  to  beftow  your  fingers*  Scrue  God, 
aiid  acl  clcanlyj  a  fit  of  much,  and  an  old  long  firil^if  you  wilK 

B  2  Enter 
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Inter SHmmeYylcitnwgon  ^uumnes dnd  U^intersfhouUers^ 
and  attended  on  Wnb  atrayne  of  Satyrs^  and  Vpood-* 

fdyre  Summer  draopSy  droope  men  and beafts  therefore : 
Sofayre  a ftimmer  looh^for  nener  more^ 
^llgoodthi'-igs  v^nifhjleff}  then  in  a  dayy 
Teace^plentyypUiiffire  fodjtinely  dec  ay  ^ 

Goe  not  yet  4w4y  bright  fouie  of  the  fadyedre^ 
The  earth  is  hell,  whe^  thou  lemfl  to  appeare* 
What^fhjill  thofeflowres  that  deckt  thy  garland  erfi^ 
Vponthygrapte  bew^Jifully  dtfper^  \ 
O  treesy  con  fume  yonr  Jap  inforrowes  fonrfe^ 
Streames^tHrne  tQ  tearesyourtribHtarj  courfe^ 
Goenotyet  hence^brightfoHle  of  thefadyeare^ 
The  earth  is  hell^  when  thon  lean  ft  to  ap^eare. 

The  Satyrs  and  wood-Kjmphs  goe  omftnging^  and  leant 
Summer  and IF'inter  and  ^utumne  on  the  Hage. 
WillSummer^  A  couple  of  pratty  boyes,  ifchcy  would  wafli 
their  faces,  and  were  well  brcecht  an  houre  or  twoi  Tiie  reft 
ofthcgreenemen  haue  rcafonable  voyccs,good  toGngcat- 
dies jor  the  great  loypbtn  by  the  Hres(ide,in  a  winters  euenmg. 
But  let  vs  hearc  what  Summer  can  lay  for  hiiTifelfe,  why  hcc: 
Ihould  not  bchiftat* 

Summer.  Whatpleafurc  alway  lafts  ?  no  ioy  endures ;  ; 
5u'nmcr  I  was,  I  am  not  as  I  was : 
f  Haraeft  and  age  haue  whit'ncd  my  greene  head : 
On  Autumne  now  and  Wmter  mull  I  leanc. 
Needs  muft  he  fall,  whom  none  but  foes  vphold. 
Thus  muft  the  happieft  man  haue  his  blacke  day*  , 
Omnihus  yna  mam  noxy  dr  calcanda  fcmel  yia  Uthi.  t 
This  month  haue  llaynelanguiihing  a  bed. 
Looking  eche  hourc  to  yeeld  my  life,  and  thronej 
And  dyde  I  had  in  deed  vnto  the  earth, 
Butt]]at£^^  Englands  beauteous  Queenc, 
On  whom  aillcalbnsprofperouny  attend^  ^ 
Forbad  the  cxecucion  of  my  fate, 

Vfttill 


and  Teflamsnr 


Vntill  her  ioyfull  progrelTe  was  cxpir  d. 

For  her  doth  Sumiiicr  liucjand  linger  here,  ^ 

And  wifhcch  long  to  Hue  to  her  content  : 

But  wifTies  are  not  had  when  they  wilTi  welL 

I  muft  depart,  my  death-day  is  fee  downe : 

To  thele  t^vo  muft  I  leaue  my  vvheatcn  erovvnc* 

So  vntovnthrifcsrich  menlcaue  their  lands. 

Who  in  an  houre  confume  long  labours  gay  ncs, 

Trueis  icthac  diuineft  Sidney  fang, 

0,  he  is  marc/^thdtis  for  others  m^tdc. 

Come  neerc,  my  friends, for  lam  necre  my  end. 

In  prefence  of  this  Honourable  trayne, 

Wholoue  me  (fori  patronize  their  fports) 

Mcane  I  to  make  my  finall  Teftament : 

BUtfirft  He  call  my  officers  to  county 

And  of  the  wealth  I  gaue  them  to  dif  pofe. 

Know  what  isleft*  I  may  know  Vv'hat  to  giuc  ' 

Vcrcumnus  then,  that  turnfl:  the  yere  about. 

Summon  them  one  by  one  to  anfwerc  me, 

Tix&P'er^  the  fpring^vnto  whofe  cuftody 

I  haue  committed  more  then  to  the  reft: 

The  choyfe  of  all  my  fragrant  mcades  and  flowrcs. 

And  what  delights  foe*re  nature  affords* 

Vertum^  I  will,  my  Lord.  Ver^  lufty  T^r,  by  the  name  of 
lufty  Vexj  come  into  the  court,  lofe  a  markc  in  ilfues . 

Enter  Vcr  -with  his  trayne^  oHcrlaydwith  fuites  of^unt  mojfc^  ^ 
reprefentifigjhort  grajje^  fiftging. 

ThcSong* 

Spring^the fvaeete [fringe  is theytrespleafant  King^ 
Then  b homes  eche  things  then  maydes  dannce  in  a  ring^ 
Cold  doeth  not  ftingy  the  pretty  birds  doe  fmgy 
CuckoWy  ifigge^  ^tigge^  pH  we^  to  wttta  X^oo^ 
The  Pdlme  and  May  makf  countrey  houf  *s  g^j . 
L^mbs  frif  /f^  e  4nd  pUy^  the  Shep  herds  pype  all  day  ^ 
t^ndwehcareaye,  btrds  tune  this  merry  lay^ 
tuckow^  iftgge^  itiggep pH  ^c,  to  wtta  y^oo^ 


Summers  laft  will 


The  fields  hredthe  fweete^  the  day^ies  hjjfc  ^urfeete^  ^ 
YoHng  loners  nteete,  old  mues  a  funmngjlt : 
In  etcery  fireeu^  thefe  tmes  oht  eares  doegreeUj 

Spring  the Jweete  Jprwg* 

IFill Summer.  By  my  troth,  they  hauc  voyc^s  as  cleare  as 
Chriftall:  thisisapratty  thmg^if  it  be  for  nothing  butcogoc 
a  begging  with* 

Summers:  BcIceuenic,f?r,butthouarc  pleafantbent^ 
This  humor  fhould  import  a  harmlefle  minder 
Knowft  thou  the  rcafon  why  I  fent  for  thee  ? 

Ver^  No  faith,  nor  care  not,  whether  I  do  or  no* 
If  you  will  dauncea  Galhard>  fo  it  is:  if  not,  FaIangtado,Fa- 
langtado,  to  weare  the  blackc  and  yellow :  Falangtado,Fala^- 
tado,  my  mates  arc  gone  ,Ilc  followc^ 

Summer.  Nay,  ftay  a  while,  wc  muft  confer  and  talke^ 
Ver^  call  to  mind  I  am  thy  ibueraigne  Lord, 
And  what  thou  haft,  of  mc  thou  haft,  and  holdft. 
Vnto  no  other  end  I  fent  for  thee, 
But  to  demaund  a  reckoning  at  thy  hands. 
How  wellonll  thou  haft  imployd  niy  wealth* 

Ver,  If  that  be  all,  wc  will  not  difagrec. 
A  cleanc  trencher  and  a  napkin  you  ihaJ  I  hauc  prefcntl/t 

U^ill  Summer  ♦TJie  truth  is  ,  this  fcllovv  hath  bin  a  tapftcr  in 
hisdaics. 

Vergoes  in^  mdfetcheth  out  the  Bobby  borfe  ^  the  morris 
d^nfjce^who  daunce  about  ^ 
Sammcr^  How  now?  is  this  the  reckoning  we  fhallhaucf 
If^tnter.  My  Lord,  hcdothabufe  you  :  brooke  itnoc* 
^fitHwne^  Snmrna  totalis  1  feare  will  proue  him  but  a  foole. 
Ver^  About,  about,  Imcly,  put  your  horic  toit,reynchim 
harder,  ierkehitn  with  yoi^r  wand,  fit faft,  fit  fait,  man;foclc, 
hold  vp  your  ladle  there. 

U^^tUStimwer.O  brauehalll  0,wcllfayd,butcher4Nowfor 
the  credit  ct  Wofterfiiirc  The  fincft  fee  of  Morris-daunccrs 
tha  ubctvvccnc  this  and  Strctham  :  lu^ry,  m^c  thinks  there  is 

one 
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onccfchem  daficethlike  a  Clothyershorfe^wich  a  wool-pack 
on  ftis  backe.  You  friend  with  the  Hobby-horfe^  goc  not 
toofaft,  for f care  of  wearing  ouc  my  Lords  tyle-ilones  with 
your  hob- nay les* 

SG,lo>fo,trotthcringtwircoiicr^ancl  away.  Mayic 
pieafe  my  Lordithisis  the  grand  capital!  fumine,  but  theroare 
certayne  parcels  behind,  as  you  ihall  fee. 
Summer.  Nay,  nay,  nomorejforthisisalltoomuch. 
Yir.    Contentyour  fclfe,  we'le  haue  variety. 
litre  cnut-  ^Xlomesy  &  ^^maids^  finding  this  fof^^j  dannfing;. 

Trtf  dndgoe^  he^tuc  and  hoe^ 

Vf  d^d  dovcnc  to  apd  fro^ 

From  the  townCy  to  the  grone^ 

TvpOy  and  twOy  let  ys  rone 

L&fi€  hath  ns  gain  faying  ; 
"to  mernly  trip  atidg&e^ 
^  ^WtllSptmmer.  Bcfhrcwuiy  heart,  of  anumber  of  ill  legs,  I 
ncucr  fawc  worfe  daunfers :  howblell  arc  you,  that  the  wen- 
ches  of  the  pariili  doc  noc  fee  you  ! 

Summr.  Prcfumptuous  Ver^  vnciuill  nurturdc  boy, 
Thinklt  I  will  be  derided  thus  of  thee  i 
Is  thisth'account  and  reckoning  that  thou  mak'fl  ? 

Vrr*  Troth,  my  Lord,  to  tell  you  playne,  Ican  giue  you 
no  other  account:  namqmbabui^  perdidt-^  what  I  had,  Ihauc 
/pent  on  goodfcllovves,ia  thefefports  you  haue  fecne,  which 
are  proper  to  the  Spring,  and  others  of  like  forr,  (  as  giuing 
wenches  greenc  gownes,  making  garlands  for  Fencers, and 
trickingvp  children  gay)  haue  Ibcltowdc  all  my  flowry  trea^ 
fure,  andHowrc  of  my  youth. 

H^tllSHmmer.  A  f  nail  matter*  Iknowc  one  fpent  in  lefTc 
thenaypre,eyght  andfifcy  pounds  in  muflard,  and  an  other 
that  ranne  in  dct,  inthcfpaccof  foure  or  fiueyeere,abouc 
fouretecne  thoufand  pound  in  lute  llrings  and  gray  paper^ 

Summer^  O  monltrous  vnthrift,  who  e're  heard  the  like  ? 
Thefcas  valhliroatcin  foiliort  craft  of  time, 

B  4  Dcuou* 
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Dcuoureih  nor  confumcth  halfe  fo  muclu 

How  well  rnightft  chou  haucliu  d  within  thy  bounds  ? 

l^er^  What  caike  you  to  me,  o£  liuing  within  my  bounds  ?  I 
tell  you,  none  but  Afles  hue  within  their  bounds:  the  filly 
beafts,  if  they  be  put  in  a  pafture,  that  is  eaten  bare  to  the  very 
earth,  &  where  there  is  nothing  to  be  had  but  thirties,  will  ra- 
ther fall  foberly  to  tliofethiftles,andbc  hungcrftaru'd,  then 
they  will  offer  to  brcake  their  bounds^  whereasthe  lufty  cour- 
fer,if  hebeinabarrayneplot,and  fpye  better  graffe  in  fomc 
pafturc  neereadioyningjbreakes  ouer  hedge  and  ditch^and 
,        to  goe,e*re  he  will  be  pent  in,  and  not  haue  his  belly  full.  Per- 
!        aduenture,thc  horfes  lately  fworne  to  be  ftolne,  carried  that 
youthfuUmind,  who^if  they  haAbene  Affes^wouldhaue  bene 
I        yet  extant* 

I  U^tUSummrs.  Thus  we  may  fee,  the  longer  weliuc,thc 

more  wee  (hall  learnc:  I  ne're  thought  lionclhc  anafle,till 
this  day. 

Vtr.  This  world  is  tranfitory,  it  was  made  of  nothing,  anii 
iemuft  CP  nothing:  wherefore,  if  wee  will  doethe  will  ofour 
high  Creatour,  (whole  will  it  is,  that  it  pafTe  to  nothing)  wee 
inultheipe  to  confume  it  to  nothing.  Gold  is  more  vile  then 
men :  Men  dye  in  thoufands,  and  ten  thoufands,  yea,  many 
times  in  huridreththoul'andsin  onebattaile,  Ifthen,  the  bell 
husband  bee  foliberallof  his  belt  handyworke,  to  what  endc 
fhould  we  make  much  of  a  glittering  excrement,  or  doubt  to 
fpend  at  a  banket  as  many  pounds^  as  he  fpcnds  men  at  a  bat- 
taile  ?  Me  thinkes  I  honour  Get tn  the  RomaneEmperour,  for 
a  braue  minded  fellow :  for  he  commaunded  a  banket  to  bee 
made  him  of  all  meats  vndcr  the  Sunne  which  were  ferued  in 
after  the  order  of  the  Alphabet)  and  the  Clarke  of  the  kitchin 
following  the  laft  difli  (  which  was  two  mile  off  from  the  for- 
moft)  brought  him  anindexof  their  feuerall  names :  Neythcr 
did  he  pingle  when  it  was  fet  on  the  bocrd,but  for  the  fpacc  of 
three  daycs  and  three  nights,  ncucr  rofefroni  theTable* 

If^tll  Sfimmers.  O  intolerable  lying  villayne,  that  was  neuer 
begot  ten  without  the  confcnt  of  a  wTietilonc^ 
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Snmmir.   Vngratious  man^  how  fondly  he  argucth  ! 

p'ex^  Tell  mc,l  pray,  wherefore  was  gold  laydvnder  oiir 
feetc  in  the  veynes  of  the  earth,  but  tliac  wee  Ihouid  contemne 
it,  and  trcadc  vpoii  it^  and  fo  confequently  treade  thrift vnder 
otirfcete?  It  was  not knowne,  till  the  Iron  age,  donee  facinm 
inuafit  mort^teSyZS  the  Poet  faycsj  and  the  Scythians  aUvayes 
deteftcd  it*  1  will  prouc  it,  that  an  vnthrift^  of  any,  comes  nee- 
reft  a  happy  man,  in  fo  much  as  he  comes  ncerdlto  beggery, 
Ckcvoidiith^ffimnsHmhonum  conliftes  in  emmnm  rerHm  yacn^ 
thm^  that  it  is  the  chicfcft  fclicitie  tliat  may  be,  to  reft  from  all 
labours*  Now,  who  docth  fo  much  VHcare  a  rebus^  who  refts 
fomuchf  who  hath  fo  little  to  doe,  as  the  beggcr?  Who  can 
iingfomerry  a  note,  as  he  that  cannot  change  a  groate?  Cni 
fsileBy  nil  dec§i:  hee  that  hath  nothing,  wants  nothing.  Qn 
the  otherfide,it  is  (aid  of  the  Carle^  Oi»m>  hiiheo^  nec  quicqudvs 

I  haue  all  things,  yet  want  euery  thing*  Muhi  mihi 
tioyirtHnty^hiM  fg^<7,faith  Marcus  Cato  in  Aulus  Gellius,<f/  eg9 
illiSyijHia  nequeunt  egtrei  Alany  vpbrayde  me ,  fay  th  he,  be- 
caufe  1  am  poore :  but  1  vpbrayd  them,  becaufe  they  cannot 
liue  if  they  were  poorc.  It  is  a  common  prouerbe,  Dinefcj"^ 
gwi/er^;,  a  rich  man,and  a  miferabl'e :  ftdm  natura paucis  cotenta^ 
none  fo  contented  as  the  poorc  man*  Admit  that  the  chiefeft 
happines  were  notreft or  cafe,but  knowledge,as  Herillus,AI- 
cidamas,&  many  of  Socrates  followers  affirmej  why^  paupcrtas 
^ntnes  ptrdecct  drtehy^ovLCXty  inftrufts  a  man  in  all  arts,tt  makes 
a  manhardy  and  venturous^  and  therefore  it  is  called  of  the 
Poets,  T4Hperus  Mdax^  valiant  pouerty*  It  is  net  fo  much 
fubieft  to  inordinate  defircs,  as  wealth  or  prolpeiity.  Kon 
'babet  vnic  fnum  pnuptrUs  fa/cat  Mmor^m :  pouerty  iiath  not 
wherewithallto  feedeluft*  All  the  Poets  were  beggers:  all 
Alcumifls,  and  all  Philofcphers  are  bcggcrs :  Omma  me4  me^ 
cum  porto,  quoth  Bias,  when  he  hadnothing,but:  bread  and 
chcefe  in  a  Icthcrnc  bagge,  and  two  or  three  bookes  in  his  bo- 
fome*  Saint  Frauncis,a  holy  Saint,&:  ncuer  had  any  monry*  It 
ismadiiesto  dote  vponmucke*  That  young  man  of  Athens-, 
(  Aclianus  makes  mention  of)  may  be  an  example  to  vs,  who 
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doted  To  cvcremely'on  the  image  of  Fortune,  t^atwlien  hce 
might  not  inioy  it,he  dyed  for  ibrro  v.  The  earth  yclds  all  her 
fruues  together,  and  why  fhould  not  we  fpend  them  together^? 
I  thankeheauens  on  my  knees^  that  haue  made  nice  an  va- 
thntt. 

Stirnmtr^  O  vanitieicTelfe;  O  witillfpcnt! 
So  itadie  thoufands  not  to  mend  their  luies. 
But  to  maintayne  the  Jinne  they  moll  afFeft, 
To  be  hels  aduocaccs  againrt  their  Oivne  louief. 
i^^'r^fincethoii  giuM  fuch  praylcto  beggery, 
A  id  haft  defended  it  fo  vaUancly, 
This  be  thy  penancej  Thou  (hale  ne*re  appe?re. 
Or  come  abroad,  but  Lent  flull  waytc  on  chee  : 
His  fcarlity  may  coiinteruay le  thy  vvafte* 
Ryot  may  fliouriil),  bat  fiades  want  at  iail:. 
Take  hitn  a.vay,  that  knovveth  no  good  way^ 
And  leade  biiii  the  next  way  to  woe  and  want^      Txit  Vtti 
Thus  in  the  paths  of  knowledge  many  ftray^ 
And  from  the  mcanes  of  Ufe  feet  h  their  decay* 

M^tli Simmer^  Heigh  ho*  Here  is  a  coylc  iii  deede  to  bring 
beggerstoitockes.  1  promifeyou  truely^I  was  ahuoii  aflecpj 
Icnoughc  I  had  bene  at  a  Sermon*  Welljfor  tliis  one  nights 
exhortation  J  row  (by  Gods  grace  Jneuer  to  be  good  hiif  band 
while  I  liac.  But  wJiat  is  this  to  the  purpofe  i  Rurcome  t9  Voxvl 
(as  the  VVeUhmanfayes)  and  hur  [^^y  mhxl fe finny  for  hnr  feat  ^ 
drjdhtsrbeare  the  Preacher  talge^  and  a  tJge  yery  well  by  gif^  hut 
yet  a  canmt  maksh'^r  U^gh  :  goe  4  Theater^  a*id  heare  a  Qnterjes 
Fke^  and  he  makf  hnr  laugh  j  and  Uugh  hnr  betly-fulL  So  we  come 
hither  to  laugh  and  be  n)erry,and  we  heare  a  filthy  bcggerly 
Oration,  in  the  pray  ic  of  beggery.  It  is  a  beggerl^  Poet  that 
writ  ic  •  and  that  ma^icsi  him  ib  mucli  commend  it,  t^ecauie  Jicc 
■knowcs  not  how  to  mend  himfelfc.  Well,  rather  then  he  Oiall 
hauenoimploymtntbut  lickc  diflies,  I  will  fet  him  a  workc 
mviclfe^to  AWeuiprayfe  of  the  arte  of  llonpino,  and  howe 
there  was  ncuer  any  famous  Threiher,  Porter,  Bre  .ver,  Pio* 
r*er,  or  CarpcnterpChac  had  ilreight  backc#   Kcpayreto  my 

chajiibcr^ 
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chamber,  poorefellowjwhcn  the  play  is  done,  and  thou  fliale 
fee  what  I  will  fay  to  thee. 

Summer.    FertummSy  call  Solflitinm^ 

VertHtn^  Solfinmrn,  come  into  the  court  without:  peace 
there  below;  make  rooine  for  maftcr  'SolJiiUum^ 

'Enter  SGlJiithm  liks  dn  ^^^^  Hermfit^  carrywga  p^yre 

hdRances^  y^nthan  hcHre-glaJJe  irt  either  cf  them'j  one  hcurc-^^lajfa 

vphne^the  other  bUckeihe  iS  hr^H^ht  in  by  a  nnmhercf  fhepkcrds^ 

fUyif^g  Vfun  I\ccorci€YS^ 

SoljiittHm^  A 11  hay  le  to  Summer  my  dread  foucraigne  Lord^ 
S^fmmer^  Welcome,  S(?i^/;i//Wjthouartoneof  thcin, 

To  whofe  good  husbandry  we  haue  rcfcrr*<t 

Part  of  thoi'cfmallrcucnues  that  we  haue* 

Wliat  haft  chou  gay  nd  vs  J  what  haft  thou  brought  in  ? 
So/fiitiffm^  Alas,  my  Lord>whatgaueyoumetokeepe, 

But  a  fcwc  dayes  eyes  in  my  prime  of  youth  i 

And  thofe  I  haue  conucrtcd  to  white  hay  res  { 

I  neuer  lou'd  '^xn  bitioufly  to  clyme, 

Or  thruft  my  hand  too  l^arre  into  the  fire. 

To  be  in  Jieauen,  fure,  is  a  blefled  thing : 

But  Atlas-bkc,  to  proppe  heauen  on  ones  backe^ 

Cannot  but  be  more  labour  then  delight* 

Such  is  the  ftate  of  men  in  honour  plac'd  J 

Th  ey  are  gold  veflels  made  for  leruile  vfes, 

trees  that  keepe  the  weather  from  low  howdcs^ 

But  cannot  fheild  the  tcmpcftfromthemfelues. 

1  ioue  to  dwell  betwixt  the  hilles  and  dalcsj 

Ncythcr  to  be  fo  great  to  be  cnuide. 

Nor  yet  fo  poore  the  world  flioutd  pitic  me^ 

Inter  ytrnm^^  tene^  medio  tutifsimus  ibis^ 

SHminer^Wl^^i  docft  thou  with  thofe  ballances  thou  bcai-ftg 
Soljittmm.  I  n  themi  weigh  the  day  and  night  alike. 

This  wiiite  glade  is  the  houre-glallc  of  the  day : 

Thisblacke  onctheiuft  meafure  of  thenightj 

One  more  then  other  holdeth  not  a  gray  ne  : 
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Both  feme  times  iuft  proportion  to  may  ntayne* 
Summsr.  I  like  thy  moderation  wondrous  well : 

And  this  thy  ballance,  wayghing  the  white  glaffc 

And  blacke,  with  cquall  poyze  and  ftcdfaft  hand^ , 

A  patternc  is  to  Princes  and  great  men^ 

How  to  weigh  all  crtates  indifferently  : 

The  Spiritualty  and  Temporalty  alike, 

Neyther  to  be  too  prodigall  of  fmyles,  „ 

Nor  too  feuere  in  frowning  without  caufe* , 

If  you  be  wile^you  Mo^'^archs  of  the  earth, 

Haue  tvvo  fuch  glalTcs  ftill  before  your  cyesj 

Thinke  asyou  haueawhiteglalTe  running  on, 

Good  daycs,  friends  fauor^and  all  things  at  beck^ 
So  this  white  glafle  ruane  out  (as  out  it  will) 

The  blackc  comes  next,your  downfall  is  at  hand^ 

Take  this  of  me,  for  fame  what  I  haue  trydej 
A  mighty  ebbcfollowcs  a  mighty  tyde* 
But  fay,S«?^/V^//w,hadll  thou  nought  bcfidcs? 
Nought  but  daycs  eyes^  andfaire  looks,  gaue  I  fhec  ? 
So/^itinm^  Nothing  my  Lord^nor  ought  more  did  I  aOcfr^ 
Snrnmer^  But  hadft  thoualwayes  kept  thee  in  ray  fight^ 
Thy  good  deferts,  though  filent,  would  haueafkt. 

silfi^  Defcics^my  Lord,  of  ancient  feruitours. 
Are  like  old  fores,  which  may  not  bcript  vp  : 
Suchvfe  thefe  times  haue  got,that  none  mult  beg,  , 
Butthofethathaueyounglunmcsto lauidi  fall,. 

Summer.  I  grieac,  no  more  regard  was  had  of  thee  %  • 
A  little  fooner  hadft  thou  fpoke  to  me,  , 
Thou  hadft  bene  heard,  but  now  the  time  is  paft : 
Death  way  tcth  at  the  dore  for  thee  and  mej 
Let  vs  goe  meafure  cutout  beds  in  clay : 
Nought  but  good  dcedcs  hence  lhall  we  bcarc  away* 
Be,  as  thou  wcrt,bcfl  ft e ward  of  my  howres, 
A;id  fo  returnc  vnto  thy  countrcy  bowres^ 

Hire.  SplftitiumfOiS  ont  with  his  whfikf^  . 


and  Teftament^ 

WiU  Summer^  Fy  c,  fyc  of  honefty,  fyc :  Solftitium  is  an  aflc^ 
pcrdy,  tlusplay  is  a  gally-maufrey  :  fetch  mcc  lome  drinkc, 
lomcbody*  WJiat  chccre,  whatchccre,  ray  hearts?  arc  not 
you  thirfty  with  liftening  to  this  dry  fport  ?   What  hauc  wc  to 
doc  with  Icalcs,  andhowcr-glaffcs, except  we  were  Bakers,  or 
Clock-keepers^  1  cannot  tell  how  other  men  arc  addifted,but 
it  is  againft  my  protefsion  to  vfe  any  fcalcs,  but  fuch  as  wcplay 
at  withaboulc,  orkeepc  any  howers^  but  dinner  or  fupper, 
Itis  51  pedanticall  thing,  to  rcfpcft  tares  and  feafons:  ifaman 
be  drinking  with  good  tcllowcs  late^hcmufl:  comchorae/or 
feare  the  gates  be  fliutj  when  1  am  in  my  warmc  bed,  Imuft 
rife  to  prayers,  becaulc  the  bell  rings*  Ihke  no  fiich  foohfh 
cuftomes.  A6tors,bring  now  a  black  lack,  and  a  rundletof 
of  Renifh  wjnc,difputing  of  the  antiquity  of  red  nofesj  let  the 
prodigall  childc  come  oUt  in  his  dublet  and  hofe  all  grea{y ,  his 
£[}irt  hanging  forth,  and  ne*re  a  penny  in  bis  purfe,  and  talkc 
what  a  fine  thing  it  is  to  walkc  fummerly,  or  fit  whittling  vnder 
ahedgeandkccpchogges*  Go  forward  m  grace  and  vertuc  to 
proceed  J  but  let  vs  hauc  no  more  of  thefcgraue  matters, 

Sftmmer.  Vettfimnusy  will  Sol  come  before  vs. 

Vertummi^  Scl^Sol^vf ^re^me^ fa, fvl^cotnc to  church  while 
the  bell  toll. 

£mer  So/^verie  richly  Mir'dcy^ith  4  noyj p  ofMfificianf 
before  him. 

Summer^  I  marrie,  here  comes  maieftie  in  pompc, 
RcfplendentSoljchiefe  planet  of  the  heaucns, 
He  is  our  feruant,  lookes  he  nc*re  fo  big. 

SoL  My  liege^what  crau'ft  thou  at  thy  vadals  hands? 

Summer.  Hypocrifie,howitcan  change  his  fliape! 
How  bafe  is  pride  from  his  ownc  dunghill  put? 
How  I  hauc  railM  thee,  Sol,I  lift  not  tell, 
put  of  the  Ocean  ofaduerfitic. 
To  fit  in  height  of  Jionors  glorious  heauen| 
To  be  the  eye-fore  of  afpiring  eyes. 
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Togiuetlie  day  hcr  life,  from  thy  bright  lookcSt 
And  iet  nought  chruie  vpon  the  iacc  of  cartlx. 
From  which  tliou  lhalt  wichdraw  thy  powcrtul  fmilc««^ 
What  hall  thou  done  deferuing  fuch  hie  grace? 
What  induftrie^or  nacritoi lous  toy le, 
Canftthouproduce^to  prone  my  gift  well  plac'dc  ? 
Some  fcruice,  or  forne  proHt  1  cxpeft  t 
None  is  promoted  but  for  foaie  rcfpeft*. 

$tf/.  My  Lord,  what  needs  thefe  tennes  betwixt  v$  tw^S 
Vpbraidiiig,  ill  befeemcs  your  bounteous  mmd; 
1  do  you  honour  for  aduancing  me* 
W Jiy ,t*is  a  credit  for  your  excellence^. 
To  liaue  fo  great  a  fubieft  as  I  am : 
This  isyourgloricand  magnificence^ 
Tiiat  without  ftoupingof  your  mi^htinefle^. 
Gr  taking  any  whit  from  your  high  ftate, 
You  can  make  one  as  migjitie  as  your  felfe* 

^utumne.  O  arrogance  exceedmg  all  beliefc  1 : 
Summer  my  Lord,  this  fawcie  vpilart  lackc. 
That  now  dothrule  the  ciiariot  of  the  Suiinc, 
And  makes  all  llarr es  denue  tl)eir  light  from  liicn^ 
Is  a  moft  bale  infinuating flaue. 
The  fonne  of  parfimony,  and  difdaine, 
Gnc  that  will  Ihine,  on  friends  and  foes  alike, 
Thatvaderbrighteilfniiles,hideth  bIackclho5Vers  :* 
Whofe  enuious  breath  doth  dry  vp  fprings  and  Ukes, 
And  burncs  the  grafle,  that  beaftcs  can  get  no  foode^ 
U^wter^  No  dunghill  hath  fo  vildc  an  excrement. 
But  with  his  beamcs  hee  will  forthwith  exhale : 
The  fenncs  and  cjuag-myxes  tiche  to  him  their  filth : 
Eoorth  pureft  mines  he  fuckes  a  gainefuU  droflfc : 
Greene  Iuy-bu0ies  at  the  Vintners  doores 
He  wicliers,  and  deuoiireth  all  their  fap. 

^uthm^0.  La' ci'.iious  and  intemperate  hcis« 
The  wr^^ng  of  Duphe  is  a  well  kno  wne  tale  : 
Edie  cucniughc  dclcuiJs  to  Thfishp, 


The  while  nicnthinkc  he  bathes  him  in  the  fca^ 
O,  but  when  he  rcturn'cth  whence  he  came, 
Dow  ne  to  the  Weft,  then  dawnesliis  deity, 
T  hen  doubled  is  the  Iw  elhngof  his  lookcs^ 
He  ouerloades  hiscarre  with  Orient  gemmes. 
And  rey  ncs  his  fiery  horlcs  with  ricJj  pearlc ; 
He  teniics  hinileltc  the  god  of  Poetry^ 
And  iettcth  wanton  fongs  vnto  the  Lute# 

IVwter.  Let  him  not  talkej  for  he  hath  words  at  will, 
And  wu  to  make  the  baddett  matter  good*  (or  truthf 

Summer.  Bad  words,bad  wit ;  oli,  where  dwcUfaitk 
111  viury  my  fauouis  rcapcfrom  thee, 
Vfurping  S  ol^  the  hate  ot  heaucn  and  earthy 

Stf/*  11"  £nuy  vncdnfuted  may  accufe. 
Then  Innocence  muft  vncondcmned  dyc# 
The  name  of  Martyrdonie  oftcnce  hath  gaynd. 
When  fury  ftopt  a  frcward  ludges  cares* 
Much  He  not  lay  (much  fpeech  much  folly  (hewes) 
What  1  haue  done,  you  §auc  mc  leaue  to  doc. 
The  excrements  you  bred,  whereon  I  feede. 
To  rid  the  earth  of  tlieir  contagious fumesj 
With  fuch  grolle  carriage  did  I  loade  my  beames, 
I  burnt  no  grade,)  dried  no  fprings  and  lakes: 
1  fuckt  no  mines,  I  withered  no  greenc  boughcs* 
But  when  to  ripen  haiucft  1  w^as  forc'ft, 
To  make  my  rayes  more  fcruentthen  I  wontj 
Vor  Ddphnef  wrongs  and  (capes  in  Thftu  lap, 
All  Gods  are  fubicct  to  thcUkcmiihap* 
Starr es  daily  fall  (t'is  vfe  is  all  in  all ) 
And  men  account  the  fall  but  natures  courfc: 
Vaunting  my  icwels,  hafting  to  the  Weft, 
Or  rifing  early  lirom  the  gray  ci'de  morne. 
What  do  I  vaunt  but  your  large  bountihood 
And  (hew  how  libcrall  a  Lord  I  leruc. 
Mufique  and  po€trie,my  twolaft  crimes, 
Arc  thofc  two  excrcifcs  of  delight, 

Da  Wherevvitk 
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Whcrcwithlong labours  I  doc  weary  out. 
The  dying  Svvannc  is  not  forbid  to  fing. 
The  waues  oiH^ber  playd  on  Orfhens  firing?. 
When  he  (  fweete  mufiqucsr/'^/^fi^)  was  dellroyd* 
And  as  for  Poetry,  woods  eloquence, 
{.Dc2LiVhiietons  three  fiftersfunerall  ceares 
That  by  the  gods  were  to  EleEhum  turnd) 
Notflisic,prrockes  of  Icy  cyndcrs  fram'd. 
Deny  the fourfe of  fihier-falUng llreames# 
Enuy  cnuiecii  not  outcry es  vnrcll : 
In  vainc  Iplcade,  well,  is  to  me  a  fault. 
And  thefc  my  words  fecuie  the  flyght  webbc  of  arte^ 
And  not  to  hauc  the  tafte  of  founder  truth* 
Let  none  but  fooles,be  car'd  for  of  the  wife ; 
Knowledge  ovvne  children,  knowledge  molt  defpife* 
iSJJwer^Thouknow'ft  too  much,toknow  to  kecpethc 
He  that  fees  all  things,oft  fees  not  himfelfe.  (meauc* 
The77M»i;^^  is  witneflc  of  thy  tyranny, 
Whofe  waues  thou  haft  exhauft  for  winter  fho wrc$# 
The  naked  channell  playnes  her  of  thy  fpite. 
That  laid'ft  her  intrailes  vnto  open  fight* 
Vnprofitably  borne  to  man  and  bcaft, 
Which  like  toKtltts  yet  doth  hide  his  head, 
Some  few  yeare^  fince thou  lct*fl:  oVeflow  chefe  walks^ 
And  in  the  horfe-race  headlong  ran  at  rate. 
While  in  a  cloude,thoahid*ft  thy  burningface  t 
Where  was  thy  care  co  nd  contagious  filth, 
When  feme  men  wetfhod,  (with  Jus  waters)  drouptf 
Others  that  ate  the  Ecles  his  heate  caftvp, 
Sickncd  and  dyde  by  them  impoyfoned 
Sleep*iUhou,  orkeep'ft  thou  then  ^dmetus  fheepc^, 
Thau  di  iu'ft  not  back  thefc  flo  wings  to  the  deepe? 

Sa/,  The  winds^not  I,  haue  floods  &  tydes  m  chafe: 
DidKay  whom  ourfables  call  the moone, 
Only  commaundctho*re  the  ragingmayne, 
Shce  leads  his  wallowing ofsprmg  vp  and  downc^ 

^    .  Shcc 
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Shccwayning,  all  ftreames  ebbcintlicycarc : 
Shee  was  ccUpft,  when  chat  the  Thames  was  bare. 

Summer^  Abare  conie£l:are,buiicledon  pcrhapsj 
In  laying  thus  tl>e  blame  vpon  the  inoone, 
Thou  imitat'ft  (MhtiWV  tthagora^^ 
Who, what  he  would  the  people  iTiDuld  bcleeue. 
The  fame  he  wrote  with  blood  vpon  a  glalfej 
And  turnd  it  oppodte  gainft  the  new  moonej 
WhofebcaiTiesreflefting  on  it  with  fullforce, 
Shewd  aUtfiofelynes^to  them  thatftoodbehinde, 
Aloll  playnly  writ  in  circle  of  the  moone, 
Andthcnhefaid^  Not  I, but  the  new  moonc 
VMcCyftthi4  perfwades  you  this  and  that; 
With  like  colluiion  (hale  thou  not  bhnd  mee : 
B  u:f  or  abuSng  both  the  moone  and  mee. 
Long  fhalt  thou  be  ecHpfed  by  the  moone, 
And  long  in  darknelTe  hue,  a^nd  fee  no  lightf 
Away  with  him,  his  doome  hath  no  reuerfe* 

So/^  Whatis  ecUplt,  will  one  day  fhine  againe  i 
Though  winter  frownes^the  Spring  wil  eafc  my  paine. 
Tvxic^  from  the  brovV,doth  wipe  out  euery  rtayne* 

Exit  Sol^ 

WtU Summer^  I  thinke  the  Sunne  is  not  fo  long  in  palfing 
through  thctweluefignes,asthe  fonne  ofafooleharhbin  dif- 
putinghere^abouthadl  wift.  Out  of  doubt,  the  Poctisbribdc 
offomethachaucamcfleof  creame  toeate,  before  my  Lord 
goeto  bed  yet,to  hold  him  halfe  the  night  with  nfFe,  rafFe,  of 
the  rumming  of  Elanor^  If  I  can  tell  what  it  meanes,pray  god, 
I  may  ncuer  get  breakefaft  more,  when  I  am  hungry.  Troth, 
lamof  opinion,hcis  one  thofe  Hiengltficalt  writers^that  by 
the  figures  of  beafts,p!anets,and  of  ftones,  c?cpre(Te  the  mind, 
as  we  doe  in  A*  B,  C.  or  one  that  writes  vnder  hayre,asl 
haueheardofa  cerrainc  Notary  HiBions ^who  following  Da^ 
rifts  in  the  Perfian  warres,  and  defirous  to  difclofc  fome  fe- 
crets  of  import,  to  his  friend  (^yfrifia^orasytlnt  dvvelt  atarrc 
off,  found  out  this  mcanes:  He  had  a  feruantthat  had  bene 
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long  fickc  of  a  paync  in  his  eyes,  whonf),  vndcr  pretence  of  cu* 
ring  Jus  maladie,  he  fliauMfrom  one  fide  ot  his  head,  to  the 
other,  and  with  a  foft  penfill  wrote  vpon  his  fcalpc,  (as  on 
parchment)che  difcourle  of  his  buGnef.thcfellow  all  the  while 
imagining,  his  maftcr  had  done  nothing  but  noynt  his  head 
with  a  feather*    After  this,  hec  kept  him  fecretly  in  his  tent^ 
till  his  hayrc  was  fomcwhat  growne,  and  then  wil'd  him  to  go 
to  ^AYiBagor4$  into  the  countrey,and  bid  him  fhaue  him,  as 
he  had  done,  and  he  fhould  h^ue  perfit  rcmcdie*  He  did  fo  : 
%Ar%Bag0ras  fliau'-dhim  with  his  owne  hands,  read  his  friends 
lettcrj  and  when  hec  had  done,  waftit  it  out,  that  no  man 
fhould  perceyue  it  elfr,  and  fent  him  home  to  buy  him  a  night* 
cap.    if  I  wift  there  were  any  fuch  knauery,  ot  Peter  Bales 
Brachigraphyy  vnder  S9ls  bufliy  hay  re,  I  would  hauea  Barber, 
nay  holte  of  the  Murnons  head,  to  be  his  Interpretour,  who 
would  whet  his  rafor  on  his  Richmond  cap,  and  giuc  him  the 
terrible  cut,  hke  himfelfe,  but  he  would  come  as  ncereasa 
quart  pot,  to  the  conllruftion  of  it.    To  be  fententious^  not 
fuperfluous,S«/  fhouldhaue  bene  beholding  to  the  Barbour, 
'rbis  andnotthebeard-maftec*    Is  it  piidc  that  is  flia  do  wed  vn** 
?p,  a  dcr  this  two-Ieg'd  Sunnc^  that  neuer  came  neerer  hcauen, 
dies  then  Daibers  hill  i    That  pride  is  i?ot  my  fmncjSUuens  Hall^ 
\     where  I  was  borne,  be  my  record*  As  for  couetoufnes,intera- 
pcrance  and  exaftion^  I  meet  with  nothing  in  a  whole  yearc, 
but  a  cup  ofwine,  for  fuch  vices  to  bee  conuerfant  in.  fergiti 
forroy  my  good  children,  and  multiply  the  finnes  of  your  ab- 
furdities,  till  you  come  to  the  full  meafureofthe  grandhiflc, 
h     and  you  fliall  heaie  how  wc  will  purge  rcwmc  witii  cenfuring 
'  yourimperfcftions* 

Sftmmer.  VertumnuSy^zW  OriM. 

Vertum^  Ortcn^Vrhnj^  jlrion'y  my  Lord  thou  muft  looke  vp- 
on:0mi/,gcntlcman  dogge-keeper,  huntfman,  come  into  the 
court:  looke  you  bring  ail  hounds,  and  no  bandogges.  Peace 
there,  that  we  may  hcare  their  homes  blow. 

Enter  Orion  l$k^  a  hunter^  with  a  hrm  ah  fit  hfiHecks^  ^''^^ 
mcnaftcrthifme  Jort  h4ilowif%^^dbUwwgtheir hordes. 

Orim 
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OrUn.  Sirra,waft  thou  that  card    frciti  ourgamieJ 
How  dur  ft  thou  (beingbucapetcie  God) 
Difturbc  rac  m  che  eatraace  of  my  {pons  ? 

Summer^  * T^vas  lyOnon, caaPd tli^c to b e  cal(l?# 
On>»,  'Tis  I,  dread  Lord,  chat  hunbly  will  obey* 
Summer.  VLon  baps'c  thou  lefcll  the  hcaaens,to  hunt  belo 
As  I  remember,  thou  "N^xtHirem  lonnc. 
Whom  of  a  huntfman  louc  chofefor  a  ftarrc, 
And  thou  art  calde  the  Dog-ftarrc,  art  thou  not? 

^Htumne.  Pleafeth  your  honor  j  heaucns  cucumfc- 
Isnotynoughfor  himtohunt  and  range,       (  rcncc 
But  With  thofe  venoaie*  breathed  currcs  he  leads, 
He  comes  to  chafe  health  from  our  eirthly  bounds } 
Each  one  of  thofe  foule-mouthed  mangy  dogs 
Gouernes  a  day,  (no  dog  but  hach  his  day) 
And  all  the  dales  bythem  fogouecnedy 
The  Dog-daies  litghc,  infe^lious  foftcrcrs 
Of  meteors  from  carrion  that  arife,. 
And  putrificd  bodies  ofdeadmen^ 
Arc  they  ingendrcd  to  that  ougly  rtiape^ 
Being  nought  cIs  but  preferu'd  corruption^ 
T'is  tlxcfe  that  in  tlic  entrance  of  their  raigne 
The  plague  and  dangerous  agues  haue  brought  in» 
TJiey  arrc  and  barke  at  night  againft  the  Moone, 
For  fetching  in  frefli  tides  to  cleanfe  thcftrectes^ 
They  vomit  flames,and  blalt  the  ripened  fr uitcs: 
They  aredeathesmcflengers  vntoall  thofe, 
That  ficken  while  their  malice  bcareth  Avay* 

Orion.  A  tedious  difcourfe,  built  on  no  ground, 
A  (illie  fancie  tyiutHmne  hafl  thou  told. 
Which  naPhilofophie  doth  warrantizcji 
Noold  receiuedpoctric  coniirmcs* 
1  will  not  grace  thee  by  confuting  thee  t 
Yecm a ieft  (fifncc  thouraileft  fo  gainft  dogs) 
He  (peake  a  word  or  two  in  their  defence : 
lyhat  creature's  beft  that  comes  moftwccrc  to  men. 
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Tliat  dogs  of  all  come  ncercft^thus  I  prouc : 

Firll  they  cxccll  vs  in  all  outward  fence. 

Which  no  one  of  experience  will  deny. 

They  heare,  they  fmcU,  tfeey  ice  better  then  we. 

To  come  to  Ipeech  they  haue  it  qucftionlcffe, 

Although  we  vnderftand  thern  not  fo  well ; 

They  barkcas  good  old  Saxon  as  may  be. 

And  that  in  more  varictie  then  we 

For  they  haue  one  voice  when  they  are  in  chafe. 

Another,  when  they  wrangle  for  their  meate. 

Another,  when  wc  beate  them  out  of  dores. 

That  they  haue  reafon,  this  I  will  alleadge, 

They  choofe  thole  things  that  are  moll  fit  for  them, 

And ihunnc thecontrarie  allthatthey  may, 

They  know  what  is  for  their  ownediet  belt. 

And  fecke  about  for  t  very  carefully. 

At  fight  of  any  whip  they  runne  away. 

As  runs  a  thiefe  from  noife  of  iiue  and  crie  J 

Nor  Hue  they  on  the  fweat  of  others  browes, 

But  haue  their  trades  to  get  their  liuing  with. 

Hunting  and  conie-catchiog,  two  fineartes: 

Yea,there  be  of  them  as  there  be  of  men. 

Of  euerie  occupation  more  or  Icflc  : 

Some  cariers,  and  they  fetch, fomc  watermen. 

And  they  will  diue  and  fwimme  when  you  bid  them t 

Some  butchers^and  they  wprrie  flie^p  by  night : 

Some  cookes,  and  they  do  iiothirig  but  turne  Ipits^ 

Chrtfipfus  holds,  dogs  arc  Logicians, 

In  that  by  fludieand  by  canuafing. 

They  can  dilhnguilhtwixt  three  leucrall  thing?. 

As  when  he  commeth  where  three  broad  waics  meet. 

And  of  tJiofe  three  hath  ftaid  at  two  of  them, 

By  which  he  gcffetb  that?  the  game  went  not. 

Without  more  paufc  he  runneth  on  the  third. 

Which,  as  Chrtjippus  faith,  infinuatcs. 

As  if  he  reafon'd  thus  within  liimfclfc  i 


and  Teftamenr. 

Eytlicr  lie  went  this^thatjor  yonder  way. 
But  ncytJicr  thatjnoryondcr^tlicrcforc  timi 
B  ut  whether  they  Logicians  be  or  no, 
Cinicks  they  arc/or  they  will  fnarle  and  bitc^ 
Right  courtiers  to  flatter  and  to  fawne. 
Valiant  to  fet  vpou  the  enemies, 
JVloft  faithfull  and  moft  conftant  to  t  heir  friends  j 
Nay  they  are  wife^as  H^mer  witnefleth. 
Who  talking  oty////>JComming  home, 
Saith  all  bis  houfhold,but*/fr^w  his  Doggc^ 
Had  quite  forgot  him:  i^and  his  deepcinlight> 
Nor  Palias  Art  in  altering  of  his  lhape, 
Nor  his  bafc  wccds,norabfcncc  twenty  ycarei. 
Could  go  beyondjor  any  way  delude* 
That  Dogges  Phifician«  are,tlius  I  inferre, 
They  are  ne'reficke,  but  they  know  their  difeafc^ 
A  nd  findc  out  meancs  to  cafe  them  of  their  gtiefc, 
Speciall  good  Surgions  to  cure  dangerous  wounds: 
For  ftrucken  with  a  (lake  into  the  flelh. 
This  policic  they  vfeto  get  it  out  j 
They  traile  one  of  their  teetvpon  the  ground. 
And  gnaw  the  flefh  about  where  the  wound  is, 
TiUit  bccleanedrawneout;  and  then,becaufc 
V  leers  and  fores  kept  fo wle,arc  hardly  cur'de. 
They  lickeandpunfie  itwith  their  tongue, 
And  well  obferue  Hipocrates  old  rule, 
The  cfjcly  me^dicirjefor  thefoote^  is  Ytft  ; 
For  if  they  haue  the  leaft  iiuit  in  their  feet, 
Tiicy  beare  them  vp,atid  lookc  they  be  not  ftirdj 
When  humours  rife,thcy  eatea  foueraigne  herbc. 
Whereby  what  cloycs  their  ftomacks,thcy  call  vp, 
A  nd  as  fomc  writers  of  experience  tell, 
1  hey  werethe  firit  inuented  vomitttng. 
Sham'ft  thou  not,  jiutumnej  vnaduifcdly 
To  flanderfuchrarc  creatures  as  they  be? 
SnmrncY^  Wc  calM  thee  not,  OrUn^  to  this  end. 
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To  tell  a  ftorie  of  di)gs  qualities, 

Wich  all  tiiy  hunting  ho  v  arc  wc  inricht ! 

What  tribute  pnycll  ihou  vs  for  thy  high  place  i 

Oi-/y«.\Vhat  tributR  ihould  I  pay  yoJ  out  of  nought? 
H  uiitf  rs  doc  hunt  for  pleafurc,  not  for  gainc. 
While  Dog-iaycs  laft,thc  harucft  fafcly  thriucs 
The  funnc  burncs  hot,  to  finiih  vp  truits  grout  h: 
There  is  no bloud-lctting  to  make  men  wcakc : 
Phyficians  with  their  CdtApfia, 
r,  tittle  Elinfiom 

Their  Gargarilmcs,  Clillcrs,  and  pitcht  clothes. 

Their  perfumes,firrups,and  their  triadcs, 

Refraine  to  poy  fon  the  fickc  patients. 

And  dare  not  miniftcr  till  I  be  out. 

Tlien  none  Will  bathe,  and  fo  are  fewer  drownd: 

AH  luftis  pcriirome,therefore  lelTe  yPdc. 

In  bnefe,  the  ycarc  without  me  cannot  ftand : 

S;/ww*r,  lam  thy  ftaffe,andthv  right  hand.  _ 

SuMwer,  A  broken  llaffc,  a  lame  nght  hand  I  had. 
If  thou  were  all  the  rtay  tliat  iicld  me  vp. 
tiihilviokntumfer^etuum. 
No  violence  that  Uuctli  to  oldc  age, 
lll-gouern'd  ft  irrc,that  neucr  boad'ft  good  Ulckc, 
1  banifh  thee  a  t  vclue-month  and  a  day. 
Forth  of  my  prcfence,  come  notm  my  fight, 
Kor  fhewe  thy  head.fo  much  as  m  the  night. 

Orion,  I  am  content.though hunting  bcnotouC, 
We  will  gochuntm  hellfor  better  hap. 
One  partingblowe,  my  hearts,  vnto  our  friends, 
To  bid  the  fields  and  huntfmen  allfarcweU : 
Toflc  vp  your  bugle  home  s  vnto  the  ftarres. 
Toyle  fiudeth  caie,  peace  folio  Arcs  after  warrcs. 
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jyerc  thcygoc  outj  blovnttg  their  borncSj 
and  hallQWinj^y  as  they  came  in. 

Sumfnn^  Faith,  this  Sccanc  of  Orhn^  is  right  ^anditim 
Cdttinum^  a  dogs  dinner,  which  as  it  is  without  winc^lb  here's 
a  coy Ic  about  doggies,  without  wit.  If  I  had  thought  the  Hup 
of  fool^s  would  hauc  ftaydc  to  take  in  frefh  water  at  che  lie  of 
doggcs,  i  would  haue  furnilhc  it  with  a  whole  kcnnell  of  col-  ^ 
leftions  to  the  purpofe*  I  haue  had  a  dogge  my  fclfe^tliac  I 
would  dreamc,  and  talkcin  his  lleepeiturnc  round  like  Ned 
foolc,  and  llecpc  all  nigJit  in  a  porridge  por*  Marke  but  the 
skirmifti  bctwcenc  fixpence  and  thefoxe,  and  it  is  niiracu' 
lous,  how  they  ouercome  one  another  in  honorable  curtcly^ 
The foxe, though  he  wcaresa  chayne,  runnesas  though  hcc 
werefree,mocking  vs  (asitisacrafty  bead)  bccaufe  we,  ha* 
uing  a  Lord  and  matter  to  attend  on,runne  about  atourplea- 
furesjlikcmalicrles  men^  Young  fixpence,  the  beftpage  his 
niaftcr  hath, playesahttle^ and  retires*  I  warrant,  he  will  noc 
be  farre  out  of  the  way,  when  his  mafter  goes  to  dinner^ 
Learneof  him^youdcniiniciuc  vrchins^howeto  behaueyour 
felues  m  your  vocation,  take  not  vpyourftandingsina  nuc- 
trec>when  you  ihould  be  waiting  on  my  Lords  trencher* 
Shootcbutabit  at  butres^play  but  afpanatpoyntes,  Whac 
cuer  you  doe,  memento  mmi  remember  to  rxfe  betimes  in 
the  morning. 

SuwrniT.  yertumnus^czllHdruefl. 

FertHmnfis^  Harucft,  by  weft,  and  by  north,  by  fouth  and 
fouthealt,  fliewc  thy  felfe  like  a  bcaft.  Goodman  Harue/i 
yeoman,  come  in,  and  fay  what  you  can  :  roome  for  the  lichc 
and  the  ficcles  there. 

Enter  Harucjl  mth  a Jythc  on  his  necA.o^  all  his 
reapers  with  ficcles^  and  agreat  black  horvle  with  a 
fojjct  in  it  ybornc  before  him:  they  come  in  finginq, 
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Merry^mtrry.mcrry^chary^chdry^chcdry^ 

Troxflcthc  i>I(icki>orr>ktomd, 

J-Jcy  dcrry4^rry,'<vith  apoupc  and  a  Icrry^ 

Jlc  trovelc  it  againc  to  thcc: 

fiooky  hooky,  n>e  hauc  sbarne, 

and  wc  haue  bound , 
t^ndvoe  hauc  brought  T-Jurucjl 

homctotownc. 

Summer.  ,thc  Bayly  of  my  husbandry, 

Whatplenry  halt  thou  heapc  into  our  Barnes  J 
1  hope  thou  hall  fped  well  thou  art  fo  bhthe. 

hameft,  Spedu'cl),orillfir,IJnnketoyouonthefatnc.* 
Isyour^hroatc  clcarcto  hclpc  vsto  (\a^^l>}»ky,h93ky  i 

Hscre  they  all  fing  after  him, 

fjooky^hooky,     hauc  shorncy 

and  wc  hauc  bound, 
t^nd  wc  hauc  brought  harucjl 

homctotoronc. 

wdittumne.  Thou  Coridon.why  anHver'ft  not  dire£l  i 
UarueHi  AnfA'crc?  why  friend,  I  am  notapfter,tofay,  A- 
KOHjanon, fir :  but  leaue you  to moleft  mc  ,  goodrnan  tawny 
leaues,forfcare(asthcproucrbe  faycs,  Icauc  is  light)  fo  I  mow 
eflf  all  your  leaucs  with  my  fithe. 
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Jf^inter^  Mocke  not,  &moivc  not  too  long  you  were  beft» 
Forfcarc  we  vvhetnotyaurfythev^pon  your  pate. 

Snmrner.  Since  thou  ait  (o  peruerfc  in  anrwering, 
Harueft,  hcare  what  comphints  arc  brought  to  me. 
Thou  art  acculed  by  the  pubhke  voyce. 
For  an  ingroffer  ot  tltc  common  ftore, 
A  CarIe,thathailno  confuencejnorrciiiorfe, 
But  dooftimpouenihthe  fruicfull  earth, 
To  make  thy^garners  rife  vp  to  the  hcauens. 
To  whom  giuelt  thou  ?  who  feedeth  at  thy  boord  i 
No  almes,  but  vnrcafonable  game, 
Dilgdb  what  thy  huge  yron  teeth  dcuo4re ; 
Small  beerCjCourfe  brcad^thehyndsand  beggers  cry, 
Whileft  thou  withholdell  both  the  maultand  flowre, 
Andgiult  vs  brannc,andwater,(fit  for  dogs.) 

Harf^efi.  Hooky,hooky,ifyou  were  UDt  my  Lord,  I  would 
fay  you  lye.  Firft  and  fonuoit  you  lay  1  am  a  Grocer  ♦  A 
Grocer  is  a  cicizen :  I  am  no  citizen,  therefore  no  Grocer.  A 
hoordervpof  graine:  that's  falfe  ;  for  not  fo  much  but  my  el- 
bovvs  eatc  wheate  euery  ti  ne  I  leane  on  them,  A  Carle:  that  is 
as  much  to  fay,as  a  conny^catcher  of  good  fello  A^rtiip.  For  that 
one  word  ,you  ihall  pledge  aie  a  caroule  I  eate  a  fpoonfull  of 
the  curd  to  allay  your  choUer.  My  maces  and  fclio  .vcs,(iiig  no 
more,  Merry, merry  :  but  weep  oucalamctablehooky,hooky, 
and  let  your  Sickles  cry,  Sicke,  ficke,  and  very  Gcke,  3c  ficke, 
and  for  the  time;  for  Harueftyour  mafter  is  abufdc  without 
reafon  orrime#  Ihaue  no  confciencclj  lie  come  neerer  to 
you,  and  yet  I  am  no  fcabbe  ,  nor  no  loufe*  Can  you  make 
proofe  where  euer  I  fold  away  my  conCcience,  or  pawndic  ^ 
doe  youknow  who  would  buy  ic , or  lend  any  money  vpon  it  { 
Ithinkcl  hauegiuenyouthe  pofe;  blo.v  your nofe  ,  mafter 
conftablet  Buttofay  that  I  impouerilh  the  earth,  that  I  robbe 
the  man  m  the  mDonc,that  I  take  aparfc  on  the  top  of  Paules 
fteeple;  by  this  ftraw  and  thrid  I  fweare,  you  are  no  gentle- 
man ,  no  proper  man  ,  no  honeft  man ,  to  make  m:c  (iig,  O 
fiun  in  dcfperation^ 
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iumwir.  I  muft  giuc  credit  vnto  what  I  hearej 
for  other  then  I  heare,  attraft  1  nought. 

Harneft.  1,1,  nought feeke,  nought  hauet  anillhufbandis 
tbcfirft  llcppe  toa  knauc*  You  obieft  I  fcede  none  at  my 
boord.  Iamlure,ii  you  vvereahogge,  you  would  neuer  fay 
fo :  for,  lurreuerence  ot  their  vvorihips,  they  feed  at  my  ftable, 
table,  cuery  day.  I  keepe  good  hofpirality  tor  hennes  &  geefej 
Gleaners  arc  opprefled  wich  heauy  burdens  of  my  bounty^ 
They  rake  me,and  eate  me  to  the  very  bones,  till  there  be  no- 
thing left  but  grauell  and  (loncs,  and  yet  I  giue  no  ahnes,  buc 
deuoure  all,  Ti)ey  fay  when  a  man  cannot  heart  well,  you 
hearewith  your  harueft  eares:  but  if  you  heard  with  your 
harueft  eares^  that  is,with  the  cares  of  corne,  which  my  almes- 
cart  fcatters,they  would  tell  y  ou^that  I  am  the  very  poore  mans 
boxeofpitie,  that  there  are  more  holes  of  liberality  open  in 
haruefts  heart,  then  in  a  fiuc,  or  a  duft-boxe*  Suppolc  you 
were  a  craftsman,  or  an  Artificer,  and  fhould  come  to  buy 
cornc  of  mee,  you  fhould  haue  bufliclsof  mee,  not  hkcthc 
Bakers  loafe, that  ihould  waygh  but  fi^ce  ounces,  but  vfury  for 
your  mony,  thoufandsfor  one :  vs  hat  would  you  haue  more  } 
£ate  mee  outof  my  apparell,if  youwill,if  youfufpcct  mec 
for  a  miler* 

Summer^  I  credit  thee,  and  thinke  thou  wert  belide. 
But  tell  mee,  hadft  thou  a  good  crap  this  y  eare? 

HarHefi.  Hay,  Gods  plenty,  v%hich  was  fo  fwecteandfo 
good,  thatwhenliertedmywhip,  and  faidtomy  horfes  but 
Hay,  they  would  goeas  they  were  mad^ 

Summer.  But  hay  alone  thou  failt  not  j  but  hay-rec. 

Hurfiejl.  ifinghay-ree,chat  iSjhay  and  rye:  meaning, that 
they  fliailhauehay  and  rye  their  belly-fulls, if  they  will  draw 
bard;  So  wee  fay,wa,hay,  when  they  goe  cut  of  the  way; 
meaning,  that  they  lliall  w  ant  hay,  if  they  will  not  doc  as  they 
llioulddoe* 

Summer^  „How thiiue thy  oates,thy  barley ,and  thy wheatej 
Haruefi,  My  oates  grew  like  a  cup  of  becrc  that  makes  the 
brewer  rich :  my  rye  like  a  Caualier^thac  vveares a  huge  featheir 


in  Ills  cap,  but  hath  no  courage  in  hi  ,  heart-,  had  along  ftalkf , 
a  goodly  hufkc,  but  nothing  fo  great  akernell  as  it  was  wont : 
my  barley,  cuen  as  many  a  nouice  is  crofTcbitten,  as  foone  as 
cuerheepeepes  ojtof  the  ihclU  was  it  froll-bitten  in  the 
blade,yet  picktyp  his  crummes  agayac  afterward,  and  bade. 
Fill  pot^  hoftefTe,  in  fpite  of  a  dcare  yeere.  As  for  my 
Peaic  and  my  Fetches,  they  are  famous,  and  not  to  be 
fpoken  of. 

tyimumne^  I,  I,  fuch  countrey  butcon'd  caps  as  you. 
Doc  want  no  fetches  to  vnd^c  great  townes, 

HarueJ}^  Will  you  make  good  your  words,  that  wee  want 
no  fetches? 

JTinter.  I,  that  he  fliall* 

Uarucfi.  Then  fetch  vs  a  cloake-bagge,  to  carry  away 
yourfclfein. 

Summer.  Plough-fwaynes  arc  blunt  |  and  will  taunt 
bitterly. 

Harucil,  when  all  is  done,thouarttheman. 
Thou  doell  me  the  beft  feruice  of  them  all : 
Rellfrom  thy  labours  till  the  yeerc  rcnues, 
And  let  the  liusbandmen  fiiig  of  thy  prayfc. 

HarHcH,  Reft  from  my  labours,  and  let  the  husbandmen 
fing  of  my  prayfc  i  Nay,  we  doc  not  meane  to  rett  foj  by  your 
leaue,  we*le  haue  a  largcfTe  amongft  you,  c'rc  wc  pait, 

^Ih  A  largefle,  a  largefle,  a  largelTe. 

Will  Summer.  Is  there  no  man  that  will  giuc  them  a  hiflc  for 
a  largefle  f 

Harne^,  No,  that  there  is  not,  goodman  Lundgis:  I  fee, 
charitie  waxethcold,  and  1  thinkc  this  houfc  be  her  habitatio, 
for  it  is  not  very  hot;  we  were  as  good  euen  put  vp our  pipes^ 
and  fing  Merry, merry,forwc  fhall  get  no  money • 

Here  theygoe  cnt  aUftnging^ 

Merry  ^  merry  ^  merry,  chedry^  cbeary,  chesty^ 

Trowle  the  bUchs  bowU  $0  mc  ; 

E  4  tiej 


iffimmcrnainvill 


1 


Hey  ieny^  derry^'^ith  a  poMjfe  an  da  lerricy 
IktrTowleit agdtneto  thee: 
Boohje^  hooklt^  m  hdne  fljorne  and vpehaue  hound^ 
xAnd  we  haue  breHght  havHcB  home  t^torphc. 


WtU  Summer^  Well,  go  thy  waics,  thou  bundle  of  ftraw  5 
Ilegiueihcethis  gift^thouThalt  be  a  Clovvne  while  thouliu'ft, 
A  s  lurtic  as  they  are^  they  run  on  the  fcorewith  Georges  wife 
for  their  podct^and  God  knowes  who  flhal  pay  goodirian  Yco- 
mansjfor  his  wheat  fheafc:thcy  tmay  fing  well  enough^TrowIc 
che  blacke  bowie  to  mce,  trowlc  the  blackc  bowletomcc; 
for,  a  hundrcth  to  one,  but  they  will  bee  all  drunke,  c*rc 
they  goe  to  bcdde  t  yet,  of  a  llauering  foole,  that  hath 
no  conccytc  in  any  thing,  but  in  carrying  a  wand  in  hi$ 
hand,  with  commendation  when  he  runneth  by  the  high  way 
fide,  this  ftripling  Haruefi  hath  done  rcafonable  wclU  O  that 
fome  bodie  had  had  the  wit  tofethisthatchtfuiteon  fire,  and 
fo  lighted  him  out :  If  I  had  had  but  a  let  ring  on  my  finger,! 
mighthaucdonewithhim  what!  lift;  Ihadlpoild  him,  lhad 
tooke  his  apparrell  prilbner;  for  it  being  made  of  ftraw,  &  the 
nature  oflet,  to  draw  ftraw  vnto  ir,  1  would  haucnaildc  him 
tothe  pommell  ofmy  chaire,  till  the  play  were  done,  and  then 
haue  carried  hjm  to  my  chamber  dore,  andlaidehimat  the 
threfliold  as  a  wii{)e,prapieceofmar,  to  wipe  my  fhoocs  on^ 
cuerie  time  I  come  vp  durtie^ 

Snmmer.  VertumnuSyQiW  Bacchus. 

Venum.  Bacchus^  Baccha^  Bacchum^  god'BacchMf^  godfat# 
backe,Baronof  dubblebeere,and  bottle  ale,  come  in  8c  ihcw 
thy  nole  that  is  aothing  pale :  badce,backe  there,  god  barrel!- 
bellie  may  enter* 

Enter  Bacchus  ridtng  ypon  an  ^jfe  trapt  in  luie^  himfelfe  drefi 
mVine  leaue^s^  and  ji  gar /and  of  grapes  on  his  head:  his  com^ 
pamomhauing  Jl  lacks  in  thetr  hands ^  and  luie garlands 


The 


2nd  Tcftsmcnt. 


The  Spng. 
jMeUfifim  Wngo^fer  q^^ffttig  doth  (urpajfe, 

Cod  Bacchus  dcemeeright^ 

Bacchns^  VVJicrctorc  tiicill:  thou  i.^Wmtc^Virtumms^.  Iiaft 
any  dnrikc  to  giuc  ince?  One  of  y  ou  liold  my  Alic  vvlnici 
light;  waikc  him     and  do\|yiie  the  hall,  tiiii  taikea  word  or 

'  ^^^Hmnferi^V^  in  futinu^  no  mind 

butonthtpctf 

Bacchus^  W  hy ^SumniiTy  Summer^  how  vv  ould'ft  doe,  buc 
for  xaync  ^  What  is  a  fairc  houlc  without  water  comming  to 
it^  Le^t  UiCcice  how  atolthcan  v^orkc,  if  hcc  hace  not  his 
trough  Itandiiig  by  him,  VS/im  fctsanedgc  on  a  kniftf  the 
grindlicnc  alcne^fio^  theiteyftekniciitpowr'dvpo  ir,  winch 
grinds  out  all  gi^ps^lcis  appyntvpon  it^  6.  kowrcsitas  bnglit 
is  tiic  firmamtiii,  bo^  I  tdi  tiiec^gmc  afoldierwinc  before  he 
gees  to  bati  ailcj^  it  gi^2i}'ds  ourali  gap%  it  iipiakcs  him  forget  all 
icarres  a:nd  rict!iJcia^  Mnd  iEjjht  m  the  thickcft  of  his  cncinies,as 
tJioDghhcc  were  but  at  fdyie%  amongft  his  fellows.  Gmea 
fcholler  wifje^goingtb  im  bccke^  cv  being  about  to  inuent,ic 
fet&a  new  poyrit  on  h2s  witjitp^1a5:ethit,itkow^  it,  it  giues 
himac^^cn^  fUtaiii^^yinuks'rQcjpmiim  i^Hc^my^tmcitahi'^ 
Jem  if%cm]  virtktijq9ie.  jiriftoUe  i^vd^  eft  m^gna  fciemia 

4ibji^^fi€  wixtHra  dm^fiUit^  H  here  is  no  excellent  knowledge 
U'irliout  mixture  of  madncfle*  And  rha^cnnakes  a  man  more 
inadde  ui  tKfe  head  then  wine?  Q^i  i^eve  vu/t  f  ^yems  debet  ante 
ppyefiyVx  that  will  doe  well,  mull  drinke  well.  Prpmiy  pr^p^r^ 
f6t$tm prfi  melhlo  butler,a  frefli  pot.  Kfiftic  ejihhcdumjnm'efede 
libero  terra  pH/fiindai  z  pox  on  him  that  leaucs  his  drinkc  be- 
hindc  himj  hey 

Summin  It  is  wines  cudomcj  to  be  full  of  words. 
\^x'Ay  t\\tc^,Bdcchi4Sy  giue  vs  vkijjitudinemlecjuendi. 

Ba€chHS4  A  fiddlclticke^ncVe  tell  me  I  am  full  of  ^vords, 
T cecnndt  calicos ^qucmnonfecerede^crtHm  :  4ht  ept^^Ht  Abt^c)'t\\cx 

D  ^  take 


Summers  laf^  will 

ta^eyour  diinke,or  youarr  an  inSddl. 

Summer^  I  would  about  chy  vintage  queftiouthec  t 
Hovv  chnae  chy  vines?  hadtl  ihou  good  ftorc  of  grapes? 

B4c^  rtmm^r44p)^sifcfi!4m,w'\ncis  poyfoa  to  a  (ickc  bodyj  a  , 
fick  body  is  no  iouad  body Ergo y/vinc  is  a  pure  thing,  5c is  poy- 
Ion  to  all  corruption. Tiy-hU^chc  huccrs  hoopc  to  you:  ilc  (land 
toic^v/i/ex<«Wtfr  vvas  abraue  man,  and  yet  an  arrant  drunkard* 

Ui^mter.  Fyc,  drunken  fot^  forgcc'll  thou  where  thoujarc  J 
My  Lord  afkes  thee, what vaitage  thou  had  oiadef 

5^c,Our  vintage, was  a  vintagc/or it  .d^^d  not  work  vpon  the 
aduancage,  ic  canicinchc  vauntgardoF  Suminer,5c  winds  and 
llortncsineticbychcwa/,andjnade  Kcry,  Alas  and  wcUaday. 
Summer.  Thatwasnoc  well,  but  all  inifcaricdnotf 
B;€f»Faich,fhal  Iccl  you  nolyc^Bccaufe  you  arc  my  coutry- 
iDan,  &  fo  foEvbj  3c  a  good  fellow,  is  a  good  fello  w*  though  he 
haue  neuer  a  p^Aoy  in  his  purfe  :  We  had  but  euen  pot  lurk^a 
Utclc  to  moyltenourlip$jand  no  more.  That  fa  neS^/,isa  Pa- 
gan, and  a  Profclice,  hec  ihiade  fo  bright  all  fumaier,that  he 
burnd  more  grapes,  then  his  beames  were  worth,  were  eucry 
beamc  as  big  as  a  weauers  beamc*  ^fahis  dbftviemdHmihith,ht 
fliuld  haue  abftain  Jtfor  what  isflclh  &  bind  without  his  hquorJ 
^Htumne.  Thoij  waiit'it  cio  liquor,  nor  no  flcih  and  bloud^ 
X:pray  thee  may  I  afke  without  offence  i 
Ho  w  n^any  tunnes  of  wine  halt  in  thy  paunch  i  • 
Me  thinks,  that,  built  like  a  round  church, 
Should  yet  haue  fomcot:  luhus  C;^f'ars  wine: 
I  warrant, 'cwvas  not broacht  this  hundred  yere. 

'Bscchns.  Hear  ft,thou  dow-belly,  bccaufc thou  talkft,  and 
taikii,&  4ar'ltnotdriRkc  to  me  ^  black  lack, wilt  thougiue  me 
lcaue,to  broach  this  litdc  kilderkmof  my  corps,  againlV  thy 
backed Iknow  thou  art  but  a  mycher.Sc  dar'ft  not  iland  mc  ^ 
•kfs  ^AM^mQuf^eHYl^$nter^^{xo\\c\i  vpfy  trc€re,crofle*ho/«/>fr«^*^^t 

Winter.  Grammercy  ,Bacchus,a$  much  as  though  1  didf 
^      For  this  ti  ne  tboumuft  pardon  me  perforce* . 
hc^      ^cchuu  What,giuc  mc  the  difgraccf  Goe to,I  fey, I  am  no 
Pope^topardaany  m^tx.J^^^rM^tarra^cold  bccrc  makes  good 

bipud. 


citamcnt 


bloud^S.  George  forEcglad:  fon^cwhat  is  better  then  nothing* 
Let  me  fcCjhAlt  thou  done  mcmftjicf  f  why  forthon  **5rtaking, 
though  ihcrc  v\  ere  no  irorc  kirgs  in  the  cards  hii:  the  knauc. 
Si2mmer,w2ltthouhaucaderTjy  culuering,  that  (hall  cry  hufty 
turty,  and  make  thy  cup  flyc  fine  mealc  m  the  tiemenc  ? 
Summer^  No,  kecpe  thy  dnnke,  I  pray  tliee,  to  thy  rdfe* 
Bacchus ^  This  T>f<fillohUn  in  the  fooles  coate,  fliall  hauc  a  cad 
of  martins,&  a  whiffe.  To  the  health  of  Capcaine  I^nocemryx 
looke  to  it,  let  him  \\mc  weight  and  mcaJnre, 

if^iUS^mmer^  What  an  aflc  is  thisf  I  ca^nnot  drinkefo  much^ 
thoughf  fhould  burft. 

Bdcchuu  Fookj  doc  not  refufe  your  moyft  fuftenancc-,  comci 
Vome,  dogs  head  in  the  pot,  doe  what  you  are  borne  to* 

U^iR  Summer^  li  you  will  needs  make  uiea  drunkard  againft 
my  villi,  fo  it  is,ile  try  what  burthen  my  belly  is  of, 

Bacchus.  Crouch,  crouch  on  your  knccs^foolc,  when  you 
pledge  god  Bacchns. 

Here  U^ili  burner  drinhj^  cir  they  fmg  abeut  him^  BdcckMS  beginu 
M^uffteur  Mivgo  for  qna^wg  did  f urfajfe^ 
In  Cup^  in  Cdn;^r%Uffe. 

Bdcchuf.  Ho,  wel  ihot^a  t utcliei,a  tutclier :  for  quaffing  Toy 
doth  paflVjin  cup,  in  canne, or  glallc, 

v/f /A         God  Bacchus  doe  htm  right ^  and dubbe  him  kptght. 

B^c^Rifcvp  Sir  Robert  1  oipot/    Here  he  d^bs  l^i/l  b^ummer 

Sffm^  No  more  of  this,l  hate  it  to  the  death,  with  the  bUci^ 
No  fucK  deformer  of  the  foule  and  fence,  lacl^O:, 
As  is  this  fwy  nifh  damii*d-borne  drunkcnnes^ 
Bacchusjfor  thou  abufeftfo  earths  fruits, 
InipriPncd  liue  in  cellars  and  in  vawtes. 
Let  none  commit  their  coiinfels  vnto  thee : 
Thy  wrath  befatall  to  thy  dearelt  friends, 
Vnarmed  runnc  vpon  riiy  focmens  fwords^ 
Neuer  fcare  any  plague,bcforc  it  tall : 
Dropfies,  and  watry  tympanies  haunt  thet^ 
Thy  lungs  ivnh  furfctmg  be  putrified. 
To  caufe  thee  haue  an  odious  (linking  breatl^ 
SUuer  and  driuell  like  a  child  at  raoutb,         D  3  Be 


lall  will 

Beepooreand  bcggerlyinthy oldagc. 

Let  thy  owuc  kinhnen  laugh  ^  when  thou  complaynll^ 

And  many  teares  gaync  nothing  but  blind  IcofFes* 

This  is  the  guerdon  dueto.druiiikcnnesj 

Shame,  ficknes,  nnfery^follox^c  exceile. 

Bacchus^  Now  cn  my  honor,  Sim  Summer|thouart  abad 
jBember,a  Dunfe,  amungrell,  todifcreditfo  worlhipfull  an 
arte  after  this  ordcr^Thou  haft  curft  me^andl  will  blcfle  thee  ; 
Neuer  cupof  in  London,  come  neere  thy  niggardly 

habitation*  I  befeech  the  gods  of  good  fcUowllaip,  thou  maift 
fall  into  a  confumption  with  drinking  fmal  beere*  Euery  day 
inaifl:  thou  catc  fifb^  and  let  it  ftickc  m  the  midft  of  thy  maw, 
for  want  of  a  cup  of  wine  to  fwim  away  in*  Venifon  be  Vfne^ 
mm  tothee:  Sc  may  that  Vintner  haue  the  plague  in  his  houfc, 
that  icis  thee  a  drop  of  claret  to  kill  thepoyfonof  it*  As  many 
wounds maift  thou  haue, as  Cafar  had  in  the  Senate  houfe, 
and  get  no  white  wine  to  wafli  them  with :  And  to  conclude^ 
pine  away  in  melancholy  and  forrow,  before  thou  haft  the 
fourth  part  of  a  drammeof  my  Iiiicc  to  cheare  vp  thy  fpirits. 

Summer^  Hale  him  away,  he  barketh  hke  a  wolfc. 
It  is  his  dnnke,  not  hec  that  rayles  on  vs. 

Bacchus.  Nay  fofc,brother  Summer,  back  with  that  foote^ 
here  is  a  fnuffe  m  the  bottomc  of  the  lack,  inough  to  light  a 
i     man  to  bed  withall,  weele  leaue  no  flocks  behind  ys  what- 
ji     foeuer  weedoe*  \ 
Summer.  Go  dragge  him  hence  I  fay  when  I  commaund. 
j       Bdcchus.  Shicc wc  muft needs  goe,  let'vgoe  merrily* 

Farewell,  fir  Robert  Tofle-pbr:  fing  amayne,  MQunfieUP.- 
T^yngo^  whileft  I  mount  vp  ray  Afle. 
jj         Here  they goe  out  (Ingifig^  Moufsjleur  T^^yngo^  ^sthtyx^me  in^ 
\       Will  Summer.  Of  all  gods,,  this  Bacchus  is  the  ill-fauourd'ft 
j    miflhapen  god  that  euer  I  fawe*  A  poxe  on  him,  he  hatla  crift'*  ° 
ned  me  with  a  newe  nickname  of  lir  Robert  ToJ]}''potyXlut  will 
S   not  part  fro  me  this  twelmonth.  Ned  fooles  clothes  are  fo  per- 
fumde  with  the  beere  he  powrd  on  mc,tliat  there  lhall  not  be  a 
m  Dutchma  within  2  Otmile, but  helc  fmel  out  &  claimc  kindred 
I    ■'  ^   '  of 


and  Teilamenfv 


of  liim^Whfic  z  beaftly  thing  is  ir^to  bottle  vp  ale  ia  a  mh bcHy, 
whe  a  man  muft  fee  his  guts  on  a  gallo  pot  lart^only  to  purchafe 
the  alchoufc  title  o('Ab9ff^ecam^4m;}n:C^row[cj^Udgc  me  and 
you  dare :  SHvounds,  ilc  drinkg  iYjch  thee  for  all  ,t;hat  cner  thou 
art  worth.  It  is  eue;a4 men  fh^^tild^liriujj  wh^  ihould  run  fur- 
theft  into  the  fea  for  a  wager*  thinkes  thefe  arc  good  houfi 
hold  termes^  Wil  it  pleafc  you  to  be  here^fir?  I  coin^nd  rne  to 
you :  iliaUIbe  fo  bold  as  trouble  you?  failing  yoar  tale  1  drink 
to  you.  And  it  thefe  were  put.  in  praftife  but  a  y  eare  or  two  iii 
taucrncSjWine would  foonefall from  fix^and  tvvenue  pocuid  a 
tunne^and  be  beggers  m6ney>  apenie  a  quart,  and  take  vp  his 
Innc  with  waft  bccre  in  the  almes  tub.  lama  Gnner  as  others: 
I  muft  notfay  much  of  this  argument*  Euerie  one  whenhee  is 
whole,  can  glue  aduice  t^them  that  are  fickc.  ^y  mafte^-s^you 
that  be  good  fellowes^get  ypu  into  corners,  and  foupe  off  your 
prouenderclofely :  report  hath  a  blifter  on  her  tongue :  open 
tauerns  arc  tcl-tzXcs^HQnpeccat^qHicunq)  poteftfeccajfe  »e^4re^ 

Summer.  Ile  callmy  feruantstOjaccountraidlj 
A  bad  account:  worlc  fcruants  no  mm  hath. 
Quos  credis  fidos  effug€'^  tutus  eris: 
The  prouerbe  I  hauc  prou*d  to  be  too  true, 
Totidem  d^mihofles  h^emuSyqHQt  ferms^ 
And  chat  wife  caution  gi'DemocrituSy 
Straus  necejfaria poJJefsfQ^  f^A^/d/: 
No  where  fidchtid  and  labour  d  wels* 
Hopc,yong  heads  count  to  build  on  had  I  wift. 
Confcience  but  fcv^  rcfpeft,  all  hunt  for  gainc; 
Except  thctCammelUraue  Jii$  prouender 
Hung  at  hi$  mouth,  he  will  not  traucU  on. 
Tyrcfus  to  Harciffits  promifcd 
Much  profpcrous  hap^i  and  many  golden  daic?. 
If  of  his  beautie  he  no  knowledge  tooke* 
Knowledge  breeds  pride,  pride  br cedcth  difcontent^ 
Blacke  difcontcnt,  thou  vrgell  to  rcuenge. 
Reucngc  opes  not  her  cares  to  poorc  menspraicrs* 
That  dole  deftruftion,  is  flie  without  doubt^ 
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That  Iialcs  he r  foorth  and  fccdcth  Iicr  with  nou oht^ 

Siniplicitie  and  plainncfTe^youI  Iguc: 

Hence  double  diligence,  thou  mean'ft  deceits 

Tliofc  that  now  fcrpcnt-like  creepe  on  the  ground, 

And  feeroe  to  c^tc  the  duft^they  crowch  folow: 

It  they  be  difappointcd  of  their  praVf 

JVloft  rrairerouily  will  trace  their  tailes  and  fting. 

Yea,  fuch  as  like  the  Lapwing  build  their  nells 

In  a  mans  dung,  comevp  by  drudgerie, 

VVili  be  the  firti.that  hkc  that  foohfli  bird. 

Will  follow  him  with  yelling  and  falfe  cries* 

Well  fung  ail)epheard  (tJiat  now  flecpcs  in  skies) 

!Dumbe  fwaines  doloue,&  not  vainc  chattering  pieSo 

In  mountaines  Poets  fay  Eccho  is  hid. 

For  her  deform itie  and  monftrous  fliape: 

Thofe  mountaines  arc  the  houfes  of  great  Lords, 

Where  Sccnter  with  hi&hundrcth  voices  founds 

A  hundrcth  trumpes  at  once  with  rumor  fild: 

A  woman  t  hey  iraagihe  her  to  be^ 

Becaufe  that  (cxe  kcepes  nothitig  clofc  they  hearc: 

.And  that's  the  rcafon  magickc  writers  frame. 

There  arc  a>orc  witches  women  then  of  men  j 

For  women  generally  forthe  nioft  part. 

Of  fecrets  more  defirous  of^ then  men. 

Which  hauing  got,  theyliatic  no  power  to  hold* 

In  thcfe  times  had  Ecchoes  firft  fathers  Iiu*d, 

No  woman,butaman  (he  hadbccne  faind* 

(Though  women  yet  will  want  no  newes  to  prate.) 

For  men  (meane  men)  the  skummc  &  drcflc  of  all. 

Will  talkc  and  babble  of  they  know  not  what, 

Vpbraid,depraue> and  taunt,  they  carenot  wliomj 

Surmifcs  paile  for  Ibund  approued  truthcs; 

Familiariticand  conference. 

That  were  the  fincwei  of  focieties, 

A  re  now  for  vnderminings  onely  vfdf, 

And  noueJl  wits^that  loue  nonchutthcmfeluesi 
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Tluiilcc  wifedomss  height  as  faliliooi  flily  coacVc^ 

Seeking  eacbothcr  to  oVediroyvhis.matc^ 

Oincndrhip,thy  old  temple i$  d^fac'c^ 

E^nbrafing  eiicry  guilcfull  curtcdc, 

Hach  oiiergrownc  fraud-wanting  hoacftic* 

Exaaiples  liae  but  in  the  idle  fchooles ; 

SinQn  bcarcs  all  the  fway  in  princes  courts  I, 

SickncSjbe  thou  niy  foules  phUiaon* 

Bring  the  Apothccarie  dcat/i  vvich  thcc. 

In  earth  is  heil>truc  hcUiehcicrc, 

Compared  with  tms  world  the  denofwoliic?* . 

^at^  My  Lord,y  ou  are  too  paflionatc  without  caufe. 

ITinter^  Gricuc  not  tor  that  which  cannot  be  rccai'd: 
Is^ it  your  (cruants  carelefneflc  ypu  pUinc;^  -  x  Iti;:  •  o: 
Tul^c  by  one  of  his  ownc  Qaucs  was  flame* 
The  husbandinan  clafcin  his  bofomc  nurft 
A  fubtiil  fnakc,  that  after  wrought  liis  banc. 

^titumne.  Sernospdcks  liber^Uas  f^ctt  i  ,  , 
Where  on  the  co«itrarie,/^r4^#r^f^iw:      Q-  i  i  biuo.v 
Thofc  that  attend  vpoii ilhbcrall  Lard% . . 
jVVholrcoueti?c  ycelds  nought  els  buttiaire  lookcs^ 
Euen  of  thole  fairc  bokcs  make  their  gaiafull  vie* 
For  as  m  IreUftd  and  in  p^ww^r^  botii 
j  Witches  for  gold  will  (ell  a  man  a  windj 
Which  in  the  corner  of  a  napkin  wrapt. 
Shall  blow  him  fafc  vnto  what  coaft  he  will: 
So  raakc  ill  (cruants  fale  of  tJicir  Lords  wind^  | 
Which  wrapt  vp  in  a  piece  of  parchment^; , 
Bio  wes  many  a  knaue  forth  danger  of  the  law. 

Snmrner.  Inough  of  this,  let  me  go  make  my  wiUi 
Ah  It  is  made,  although  I  hold  my  peacc^ 
Thcfc  t;vo  will  ihare  betwixt  chem  vvhat  I  hauc^ 
The  lUrert  way  to  get  my  will  perform*dj 
Ss  to  ma  aC  my  cxecutour  my  beirc : 
Aad  he,  if  all  be  giucn  lum  and  n  ^ne  els^ 
Vnfalhbly  wiUlccit  well  perform'd^ 
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Lyons  will  fif^d^though  none  !>i<J  tiiem  go  to, 

111  growcs  the  tree  aflordcth  ne*rc  a  grafts 

Had  Home  idue  to  fit  in  my  throne,  (  grone^ 

My  gricfe  would  die, death  fliouldnot heart  nice  - 

But  when  perforce^thfefe  mutVeilioy  niy-wcafch^  *^  ' 

Which  thankc  mc  noCj.bur  cnter'tas  a  prSyi 

Bequeath'd  it  is  not^  but  clcane  caft  away* 

tyfutumrre^  be  thou  (uccefibr  of  my  feat : 

Hold  J  take  my  crownciteoke  how  he  gfafpcs  for  iu 

Thou  (halt  not  haue  it  yet :  burhAkiit  itixi* 

Why  fhould  I  k^cp  that  nce^  I  mufl:  forgo? 

U^intir:  Then  (dutre  laid  afide)  you  <lo  xnc  wrongs 
I  ammorewoKhieofitfarrethen  he*  '\ 
He  hath  no  skill  noi^c<5uragcfo(r  to  rtil-e^  ^ 
A  weathcr-b eaten  b^n ckrotK U(fe  it  is. 
That  fcattcrs  and  confameth  dl  ht  hath : 
Echcone  dopluckcfrom  him'without  control!. 
He  is  nor  hot  nor  cold,-  a  filtifr  foftle, 

ThatfainevvouldpIeafeechi?|)^rtyviffohd^^^^  ^      «  *^ 

He  and  the  fpringarcftfhoHcrstoourites^         -  • 

What  fell  Qnersarc^what^^ 

Your  felfe  bcitidgey aAd  iudge  of  hina  by  them. 

When  Cerberus  was  heSdlorr|dtawnetroin  hell,  *^  ^   ^  - 

He  voided  a  blackepoM^ij;fr6itt  his»3<)utb,  --'^  A  ^-^'l^^^V^' 

Called  ,Ac9mtHm^  vvhergof  inkb  wasniadc: 

That  inke  with  recdi fttlkM^on  dried  barkes, 

Scru'd  men  a  while  to  mdke  rude  workes  withall , 

Till //em^'^jlecretarieWthfr 

Or  How^  Tr(/»^?*>"^^ 

Wearie  with  graWiig  iriblind  ^baraftersy 

And  figures  of  faniihar  beafts  ind  plants,  - 

Inuented  letter^to  write  lies  withalU 

Inthemhependthef;^l?si6f^chfc(3Gds^*^  ^ 

The  gyants  warre^and  thohfahd  tales  bcGdes* 

After  eche  nation  got  thefe  tbycsin  vfcf 

There  grew  vp  <:crtaine  drunken  paraGtes^ 

Teym'd 
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Term'd  Poets,  wJJcIi  for  a  mcales  meat  ortwc^ 
Would  proniilc  luonarchs  immortalitic; 
They  vomited  in  verfc  all  that  they  knew, 
found  caufesaiid  beginnings  of  the  «yv  orld, 
Fctchtpcdcgrees  cf  mcuntaincs  and  of  flouds, 
Frotti  men  and  women  whom  the  Gods  transform'ds 
If  any  tovvne  or  citie, they  paff  *d  by. 
Had  m  compafticn  ( thinking  them  mad  men) 
Forborne  to  whip  them,  or  imprifon  them^ 
That  citie  was  not  built  by  humane  hands, 
T*was  raifde  by  mufique,  like  Mcgara  walles, 
A  polio, poets  patron  founded  it, 
Bccaufe  they  found  one  fitting  f  auour  there  J 
MularuSjLynus,  Homer,  Orpheus, 
Were  of  this  trade,and  thereby  wonne  their  fame. 
HF///.  Sfitnmer^  Fawa  malum ,  quo  non  yclocius  yllnm • 
Winter^  Next  them,a  company  of  ragged  knaues. 
Sun-bathing  beggers,  lazie  hedge-creepers, 
Sleeping  face  vpwards  in  tlie  fields  all  night. 
Dream' d  ilranoc  deuicesof  the  Sunneand  Moonc^ 
And  they  like  Gipfies  wandring  vp  and  downe. 
Told  fortunes, iuggled,  nicknam'd  all  the  ftarresj 
And  were  of  idiots  term'd  Pbilofopfaers: 
Such  was  Pithagoras  the  filencer, 
Prometheus,Thales,  Milefius, 
Who  would  all  things  of  water  fliould  be  madct 
Anaximander,  Anaximenes, 
That  pofitiuely  faid  the  aire  was  God; 
Zenncrates,  that  faid  there  were  eight  Gods? 
And  Cratoniates,  Alcmeon  too, 
Who  thought  the  Sun  and  Mocne,&  ftars  were  gods: 
The  poorer  (ort  of  them  that  could  get  nought, 
Profert,hke  beggerly  Francifcan  Friers, 
And  the  ftrift  order  of  the  Caponchins, 
A  voluntarie  wretched  pouertie, 
Ggntempt  ofgold,tliinfare,and  lying  hard  I 
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Yet  he  that  was  moft  vehement  in  thcfcj 
^Diogenes  the  Cinicke  and  the  Dogge, 
Was  taken  coyning  money  in  bis  Cell. 

U^tl  Summer.  Wh  at  an  olde  AHc  was  that  f  M  e  thinks,  hee 
fliould  baue  coynde  Carret  rootes  rather:  for  as  for  money, ha 
had  no  vfc  for^  except  it  were  to  melt,  and  foder  vp  holes  ia 
his  tub  withalU 

W^tnur.  It  were  a  whole  OlimfUdcs  workc  to  tcU^ 
How  many  dmilliflij^r^^  armed  arts. 
Sprung  all  asvicesjofthis  ldleneffe: 
For  eucn  as  fouldiers  not  imploydc  in  warres. 
But  liuing  loofely  in  a  quiet  ihrc, 
Not  bauing  wherewithal!  to  maintaine  pride. 
Nay  (carcc  tofindc  their  belliesany  foode. 
Nought  but  walke  melancholie^and  deuifc 
How  they  may  courcn  Marchats,fieece  young  heires,^ 
Creepe  into  fauour  by  betraying  men, 
Robbe  churcheSjbcg  walle  toy es,cotirt  city  dames. 
Who  (hall  vndoe  their  husbands  for  their  fakes: 
The  bafer  rabble  how  to  cbeate  and  lleale, 
A  nd  yet  be  free  from  penaltie  of  death. 
So  ihofe  word-warritrs,lazy  ftar-gazers, 
Vfdc  to  no  labour jbut  to  lowze  themfclues. 
Had  their  heads  fiid  with  ccpfcung  fantalics, 
They  plotted  how  to  make  their  pouertie. 
Better  efteemdeof,then  high  Soueraignty  : 
They  thought  how  they  might  plant  a  heaue  on  earth, 
Whereof  they  would  be  principalllowc  gods, 
Thatheauen  they  called  Contemplation, 
As  much  to  fay, as  a  moft  pleafant  llouth. 
Which  better  I  cannot  compare  then  tliis. 
That  if  a  fellow  liccnfcd  to  beg. 
Should  all  his  life  time  go  from  faire  to  faire. 
And  buy  gape-feede,hauing  no  bufineffe  elfe# 
That  contemplation  like  an  aged  wecde, 
£ngendrtd thoufand fefts^^nd  all  thofe fefts 
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Wcrcbut  as  tlicfc  titrics,running  fhrowdcd  rogoei^ 

Grammarians  fome:and  wherein  differ  they 

From  bcggcrsjthat  profeflc  the  Pedlcrs  French  ^ 

The  Poets  ncxt.flouinly  tatterdflaues. 

That  wandcr^and  fell  Ballets  in  the  flrcetes. 

Hiftoriographers  others  there  be, 

And  the  like  lazers  by  the  high  way  fide^ 

That  for  a  penny ,or  a  halfc-penny, 

Will  call  each  knaue  a  good  fac*d  Gentleraaii| 

Giuc  honor  vnto  TinkerSjforgood  Ale, 

Prefcrre  a  Coblcr  fore  the  Black  prince  farre. 

If  he  befto  we  but  blacking  of  their  (hoocs  ♦ 

And  as  it  is  the  Spittle-houfes  guife, 

Ouer  the  gate  to  write  their  founders  namcsj 

Or  on  the  oucfide  ofthcir  walles  atleaft, 

In  hope  by  their  examples  others  moou*d. 

Will  be  morebountifuU  and  hberall, 

S  0  i  n  the  forefront  of  their  Chronicles, 

Or  Perorattone  eperis^ 

They  learnings  bencfaciors  reckon  vp, 

Who  buUtthis  colledgc,  whogaue  that  Free-fchooIe> 

What  King  or  Quecne  aduaunced  SchoUers  moft. 

And  in  their  times  what  writers  f]ouri£hedj 

Rich  men  and  magiftrates  whileft  yet  they  liue. 

They  flatter  palpably,  in  hope  of  gaync. 

Smooth- to unged  Orators,thefoyrth in  place, 

Lawycrs^our  common- wealth  intitks  them, 

M ecre  fwafh-bucklcrs,and ruffianly  mates. 

That  will  for  twelue  pence  make  a  doughtic  fray,' 

Set  men  for  ftrawcs  together  by  the  eares^ 

Skie  meafuring  Mathematicians; 

Golde-breathmg  Alcumifts  alfo  we  haue. 

Both  which  are  fubtill  witted  humorifts. 

That  get  their  mcalcs  by  telling  miracles, 

Wliich  they  haue  feenc  in  trauailingthe  skies^ 

Vainc  boafters,lyers,makc-fliift$,they  arc  all, 
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Men  that  rcmoucd  frotti  their  iakehorne  termef. 
Bring  forth  no  aflion  worthic  of  their  bread.  ^ 
What  iTiouId  I  fpeake  of  pale  phy  ficions  i 
Who  as  Tifmenns  mn  ndf  ttus  waj:, 
(  V pon  a  wager  that  his  friends  liad  laid) 
Hir'de  to  hue  in  a  priuie  a  whole  yeare : 
So  are  they  hir'de  for  lucre  and  for  gaine. 
All  their  whole  hfe  to  fmell  on  excremcntSi 

U^il. Summer.  Very  true,  for  I  haue  heard  it  for  a  proucrbe 
many  a  time  and  ok^Hmc  asfatUum^hh^  he  ftinkcs  like  aplu* 
ficion, 

U^inter.  Innumerable  monftrous  praftifes. 
Hath  loy tring  contemplation  brought  forth  more^ 
Which  t\vere  too  long  particular  to  recite  : 
Suffice  they  all  conduce  vnto  this  end, 
To  banifh  labour,  no'jri(h(lothfulnc(Ie, 
Pamper  vp  luft^  deuife  newfangled  finnes* 
Nay  I  will  iuftifie there  is  no  vice, 
VVhich  learning  and  vilde  knowledge  brought  notin. 
Or  in  whofc  praife  fome  learned  hauc  not  wrote. 
The  arte  of  murthcr  Machiauel  hath  pend: 
Whoredome  hath  Ouid  to  vphold  her  thronet 
A  nd  Aretine  of  late  in  Itahe, 
Whofe  Cortigidpfd  toucheth  bawdes  their  trade. 
GlutronieEpicurus  doth  defend, 
And  bookes  of  th'artc  of  cookerie  confirme  t 
Of  which  Platina  hath  not  writ  the  leall* 
Drunkennefle  of  his  good  behauiour 
Hath  teftimoniall  from  where  he  was  borne: 
That  pleafant  worke  Jc  artcbibendiy 
A  drunken  Dutchman  fpuedoutfewyearesfincc: 
Nor  wanteth  floth  (although  floths  plague  bee  want) 
His  paper  pillers  for  to  Icane  vpon, 
The  praife  ofttothingpleadeshis  worthinefle*. 
FoUie  Erafmus  fets  a  flourifh  on. 
Por  baldnrflc,  a  bald  arte,  I  haue  forgot, 
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Patclit  vp  a  pampWctarie  periwiggCf 

€loucnric  Grobianus  magnifieth  j 

Sodornitrie  a  Cardinall  commends, 

And  Ariftotle  nccellaric  dccmes:. 

In  briefe  all  bookes,diumicie  except, 

Arc  nought  but  tales  of  the  diuels  lawcs^ 

Poyfon  wrapt  vp  in  fugrcd  words, 

Mans  pride,  damnations  props,  the  worlds  abufci 

Then  ccnfure  (good  my  Lord)  what  bookemcii  art 

If  they  bepeftilentmcmbersinaftatej      i-  : 

He  is  vnfic  to  (it  at  fturnc  of  ftate^   ?        v  -i 

That  fauours  fuch  as  will  o Vethrow  his  ftatc: 

Blcftis  that  goucrnment  where  no  arte  tbriuc5,\ 

The  vulgars  voice,  it  is  the  voice  of  God. 

Yet  T\\\\yi^ith^9nc^cQnftliii^  Mfcrimin^ 

mn  differentia : 

The  vulgar  haue  no  learning,  wit,  nor  fence. 

Themiftoclcs  hauing  fpent  all  hi$;  tiinc 

In  ftudic  of  Philofpphic  and  artes. 

And  noting  well  the  vanitic  of  them, 

Wifht  with  repentancc,for  his  follie  paft. 

Some  would  ceach  him  thVte  of  obliuion. 

How  to  forget  the  arts  that  he  had  Icarnd^ 

And  CicerOjwhom  we  allcadg*d  before, 

(As  faith  Valerius)  fteppinginto  old  age, 

Dcfpifed  learning,  lothed  eloquence* 

Nafo,  that  could  fpeakc  nothing  but  pure  verfe^ 

And  had  more  wit  then  words  to  vtcer  it, 

And  words  as  choifc  as  eucr  Poet  had, 

Cride  and  cxclaimde  in  bitter  agonie. 

When  knowledge  had  corrupted  hischafte  mind^ 

Difciieqfiifapitis  mnh^c  qut  fcimHsincrtcs^ 

Seeltrepiddf  dcicSj^ferd  bellafequi^ 

You  that  be  wife,  and  euer  meane  to  thriue, 

O  lludic  not  thcfc  toyes  we  fluggards  vfe, 
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But  follow  artnes,and  waitc  on  barbarous  warrc*^ 
Young  mcn,yongboycs,bcware  of  Schoolemaftcrs^ 
They  will  infeft  you^arre  you jblearc  your  cycs:| 
They  feekc  to  lay  cbe  curfe  of  G^d  on  you;^  .  .  ^ 
Namely  confufion  of langusigies^  ^  liuniiib  ^o>o/ 
Wherewith  thofe  that  the  to  wre  of ^45^^  built^ ' 
Accurfcd  were  in  the  worldes  infancies 
Latin,  it  was  tte  fptcch  of  infidels. 
Logiquc  hath  nouglitio  fay  in  i  trut  caufcr 
Philoibphic  is  curiofitie    ^      *    *  < '!  - r:  : i  ^ 
And  Socrates  was  therefore  put  to  death,  ^ 
Oncly  for  he  was  a  Phildfophcr : 
Abhorre,contfmr.c,defpile,thcfe  damned  fn  ares. 

WiU  Snnmcr^  Out  vpon  ic ,  who  would  be  aScholler?  noti, 
Ipromifeyou:  my  nii»<icalwayi^s  gaiusmt?,  tliis  learning  was 
fuch  a  filthy  thing^^  which  made  roe  hate  it  fo  asl  did  :  when  I ' 
ihould  haue  beene  at  fchoolejConftruing£^rr^',fw//A3»?i//>^  m 
Batt&y  I  wasclofe  vi^dcr  a  hcdge^or  vnder  a barne  wall^playing 
at  fpanne  Countcr^or  Uckt  a boKc  iny  mafter  beat  tnc, 
my  father  beat  me  >  my  mothet  gaue  nic  bread  and  butter,  yet 
all  this  would  not  make  me  a  fquittcr-booke.  It  was  my  defti- 
nie,  1  thanke  her  as  a  fiibft  courteous  goddcffe^j  that  fi-icc  hath 
not  caft  me  away  vpon  gibridge  ♦  O3U1  what  a  mightic  vainc 
ami  now  agaiail  Hoinc-^boekcsi  J^erc  before  ail  this  compa- 
nie,I  profeffe my  felfe  an  openenemy  to  Inkc  and  paper.  He 
n>akc  it  good  vpon  the  Accidence  body ,  that  In  fpecch  is  the 
diucls  Pater  noftcr :  Nov* lies  and  Pronduncs  ,  I  pronounce 
you  as  traitors  tofcoyes  buttockes,  Syntaxis  and  Profodia,  you 
are  tormentcrs  of  mt^St  good  for  nothing  but  to  get  afchoole- 
mailer  two  pence  a  wcekc*  Hang  copies,fiy  e  out  phrafe  books, 
let  pennes  be  turnd  to  piektooths:bowles,cards  &  dicc,yoti  are 
the  true  hberaUcicces,Iic  nc'rc  be  Goofequil^gcntlcme, while 

Sumer^  VVintcrjWitii  patience Vnto  my  gricfc,  (liiuc^ 
I  haue  attended  thy  inucftiue  talc.' 
So  much  vntrueth  wit  neuerihadowed: 
Gaiiift  her  owne  bovvek  thou  Arts  weapons  tura*ll; 

Let 


and  i  citfiifnr* 

Let  no  nc  belceue  th  cc^rfiftt    I'cucr  th^^^^^ 

Words  luuc  their  courie,chc  vvindc  blo  ;vc5  where  it  lift^} 

He  errcsalone,m  crref  thatperfifts. 

For  thou  gainlt  ^utume&xch  c^ceptiorutakll, 

I  graunc,ius  ouer-fcfirohott{]ialt  be,  :  ■jtljilini  : 

His  treafarer.proteiftor^and  his  ftatfe,  5 ;  n 

He  (hall  do  nothing  without  thy  confentj 

Pfouidc  thoufor  his  wealc,and  his  content. 

»^/>7r^r«Thanlcs,gracious  Lordifo  IledifpQfc  ofjiim. 
As  it  fliall  not  repent  you  of  y  our  gift*    ^:;l;v  a::: 

^Htmme.  On  fuch  cortdicion&  no  crowiie  will  I  tiakc# 
I  challenge  Winter  for  niy  encmie, 
A  moft  infaciate  miferablc  carle, 
That,to  fill  vp  his  garners  to  the  brio?. 
Cares  not  how  he  in^ammagetlithc  earths 
What  poucrty  he  makes  it  to  indurc ! ; 
He  oucr-bars  the  chriftajlllreames  with  ycc. 
That  none  but  he  and  liismay  drinkc  of  theii)} 
AUtora fowlc  Backrwinterhelayes  vp}.7  a  . 
Hard  craggie  wayes^  and  vncouch  flippery  t)^ths  ; 
He  fraaies^that  paflengcrs  may  Aide  and  fall  X 
Whoquaketh  not,tiiat  hearcth  but  his  name* 
Ojbut  two  fonncs  he  hath,worfc  then  himfclfc. 
Chrism  as  th  e  o  n  0  a  piiKhrback,  cat  -throatc  churlCf 
Thatkeepes  uq  open  houfe^as  he  fliould  J0| 
Dchglitcthin  no  gameorfellowfhip, 
Loues  no  good  deeds,and  hateth  talke. 
But  fitteth  in  a  corner  tjurning  Crabbes, 
Or  coughnig  o*r^:  a  warmedpoc  of  Alet 
£rfc^-w/>^frth'otncr,that*s  his  none  fweetboy^ 
Who  like  his  father  taketh  in  all  points. 
An  elfe  it  is^compaft  pf  enuious  pride, 
A  mifcreantjborne  fbr  a  plague  to  men* 
A  monfter,that  deuoureth  alljie  meetcs : 
Were  but  his  father  dead,fo  he  would  raigne  : 
Yea  he  would  go  goodneere^to  dcalc  by  hinij 
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AsKahuchodono'^ors  vngratioili  forniir^ 

tmlmertdach  by  his  father  dealt : 

Who,  when  his  fire  was  turned  to  an  Ocf , 

Full  greedily  ftiatcht  vp  his  foucraigntie. 

And  thought  himfelfc  a  king  without  controwlc. 

Soitfell  out,  fcuenyearesexpir'de  andgone, 

KabHcbodono^^or  came  to  his  fhape  againe, 

A  nd  difpoffclt  him  of tlic  regiment : 

Which  my  young  prince  no  little  greeuing  jir, 

Whcnthathisiatherfhortly  after didci:  .- 

Fearing  Icfthe  fhouid  come  from  death  againc. 

As  he  came  from  an  Oxe  to  be  a  man, 

Wil'd  that  his  body  fpoy  Ide  of  couerture. 

Should  be  caft  foorth into  thcopen fieldes. 

For  Birds  and  Rauens,to  deuoure  at  will> 

Thinking  if  they  bare  euery  one  of  them, 

A  bill  full  of  his  fle(h  into  their  nefts. 

He  would  hot  rife,to  trouble  him  in  hafte* 

U^ill  Summer .  A  vcrtuous  fonne^  and  He  lay  my  life  on't,  he 
was  a  CauaUerc  J^nd  a  good  fellow^ 

W^Mtcr.  Plcafeth  your  honor,  all  he  fayes,  is  faHe* 
For  my  owne  part  i  loue  good  husbandrie. 
But  hate  difhonourablc  couctize^ 
Youth  ne'pe  afpitcs  to  y  ei^tUfes  perfcft  growth. 
Till  his  wilde  oatcs  bt  fowne :  andfo  the  cartii, 
.    VntiU  his  weeds  be  rotted,with  my  frotts, 

Is  notfor  any  feede,or  tillage  fit. 
I      He  mull  be  purged  that  hath  furfcitcd: 

The  fields  haue  furfeitcd  with  Suiicimerfraices^ 
L     They  muft  be  purg^d5madt^6te,oppreftTwitlvlhow, 

Ere  they  rccoucr  their  decayedptide, 
,     For  ouerbarring  of  the  ftre^mes  with  Ice. 

Who  locks  not  poy Ibn  ftoiYi  Ifiis  ol*iiidrens taftc ! 
!     When  Winter  raignc^jthew^a^er  is  fo  colde, 
I     That  it  is  poy  foh,pr  cltiYt  death  to  thofe 
1    Xhat  wafti^or  bat-hc  thek  lims,  in  his  col  dc  ftrcamcs. 

The 
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The  flippricr  thit  waycs  are  vndcr  vs. 
Tire  better  it  makes  vs  to  Iiced  our  ftcps. 
And  looke  e'rc  weprcfuuietooranily  out 
Iftliac  my  fonnes  iuae  misbehau  d  thcmfelues, 
A  Gods  name  let  them  anC^vcr't  fore  my  Lord, 

^Htumne,  No  w  I  befeech  your  honor  it  may  be  fo. 

Summer,  Wich  all  my  heart :  f^ertunnuSf  go  for  them 

Wtl  S/*f»mer.  This  fame  H<*rry  Btikjr  is  fuch  a  ncceiTary  fel- 
low to  goon  arrants,  as  you  fliall  not  finde  in  a  country.  It  is 
pitty  but  he  ihoaid  haueanjthcr  (ilucr  arrow,  if  ic  be  but  for 
croffi  ig  the  ftagCjvvith  his  cap  on. 

SHmmer.  To  wcarie  outth ; time  vntill  they  c^mc. 
Sing  me  fome  doleful!  dicty  to  the  Lute, 
That  may  complalne  my  neere  approching  death . 

The  Song. 
i^^icUyfarcvcll  earths  Bhjjct 
This  world  ynceriaine  is, 
fond  arc  fifes  luflfull  ioyss. 
Death  prouesthem  all  but  toye  s, 
Islone from  his  darts  can  fly 
J  amftcky  Fmujl  dye. 
Lord baue mercy  on'Ps, 

Jiichmen^truflnotinroeakhi 
Goldcannotbuyyou  health, 
"Pkftck  himfdfe  mufl  fade, 
K^UthittgSyto  endare  made^ 
*Tbe  plaque  full (vpift  j^oes  hye, 
Jamfickjmu/ldye, 

JLordhaue  mercy  on  ys, 

JFi  Beautie 
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Beauty  is  but  afiomc, 
yNhich  vprincklcspilldeuourc, 
Brightmjfc  falls fromthcayre, 
Queenes  haue  dicdyong^dttdfairc, 
J)ujl  bath  clofie  Helens  cje. 
lamfickylmujldje^ 

Lordhauc  mercy  on  >5» 

Strength  poopest>nto  the graue, 
'Wormesfeed  on  Hedor  hraue^ 
Svpords  may  notjtgbt  with fate, 
Marth  flill holds  ope  hergate^ 
Come^comejthe  hells  do  crye* 
lamfichjmujldye. 

Lord  haue  mercy  onys»  . 

P'l^it  with  his  wantonneffe, 
^afleth  deaths  bitterneffe, 
J-Iels  executioner^ 
fiath  no  ear  es for  to  hearcy 
1/^p^hat  yaine  art  can  reply, 
I  amfickyi  mujl  d^e. 

Lor d  haue  mercy  onys* 

I-Iajle  therefore  ec he  degree. 
To  welcome  de/liny : 
tieauenis  our  heritage  J 
Uarth  hut  a  players page. 

Mount 
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Mount  wcc  Vnto  the  sky, 
I  ant  fichj  Imufl  dye, 
LordhMc  m^rcy  on  1)S. 

Summer^  BcHircw  mee,lnit  thy  fong  hith  moued  m«e# 
U^ill  Summtr^  Lord  liaae  mercy  on  vs,  hoiv  lamentable  'cisj 
Enter  yertnmnfis  wifh  Chrijimas 

VertfimnHS],  Ihauedifpatcht^my  Lord,Ihauc  brought  you 
them  you  fent  mee  for* 

mil  Simen  What  lailT:  thouf  haft  thou  made  a  good  batchy 
I  pray  thee  giue  mec  a  ne  vv  loafe# 

Sammer.  Chriltmas^hovV  chaucc  thou  com*ft  not  as  the  reft. 
Accompanied  with  fome  raufique,  or  fomc  fong? 
A  merry  Carroll  would  haue  grac't  chec  well,* 
Thy  anccftors  haue  vf 'd  it  heretofore. 

Qhn^mAS.  I,  antiquity  was  the  mother  of  ignorance:  this 
ktter  world  that  fees  but  with  her  ipcftacles,  hath  fpied  a  pad 
inthofefports  more  then  they  could. 

Summer.  What,  is*tagainft  thy  confcicncefor  to  fing? 
Chrlftmas^  No  nor  to  fay,  by  my  troth,  if  I  may  get  a  good 
bargainc* 

Summer^  Why,  thou  fhonld'ft  fpcnd,  thou  fliould'ft  not 
care  to  get,  Chriftmas  is  god  of  hofpitahty* 

Chrtfim4s»  So  will  he  ncuer  be  of  good  hufbandry.  I  may 
fay  to  you,  there  is  many  an  old  god,  that  is  now  gro wnc  ouc 
offafliion.  So  is  the  god  ofhofpitality* 

Summer.  What  reafon  canft  thou  giue  he  fhould  be  left? 

Chriflmas^  No  otherreafon,butthatGluttony isafinnc,& 
Coo  many  dunghils  arc  infcftious,  A  mans  belly  was  not  made 
for  a  poudring  beefe  tub:  to  feede  the  poorc  tweluc  dayes,& 
letthem  ftarue  all  the  ycare  after,  would  but  ftrctch  out  the 
guts  wider  then  they  fliould  bej&  fo  make  famine  a  bigger  den 
iu  their  bellics^then  he  had  before.  I  fhould  kill  an  oxe,&  liauc 
ibmc  fuch  fellow  as  MiU  to  come  and  eate  it  vp  ata  mouth-fulL 

H  2  Or 
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Or  like  the  Syh^rites^do  nothing  all  one  ycare,  but  bid  glicftcs 
againft  the  next  y  care*  Thcfcraping  of  trenchers  ycuthinkc 
wouldputa  man  to  tio  charges.  It  isnot  a  hundrethpounda 
yeare  would  I'crue  thcfcullions  in  diihclouts*  My  houfc  Itands 
vpon  vauItSjit  will  fall  if  it  be  oiier-Iodcn  v\  iih  a  multitude.  Be-, 
fides,  haue  you  neuer  read  of  a  city  that  was  vndcrminde  and 
dcftroyed  by  Movvlcs  i  So/ay  Ikcepe  hoipitaiitie,aad  a  whole 
faire  oi  beggcrs  bid  me  to  dinner  cuery  day,v»/hat  with  making 
leggcs  ,  when  they  thankc  nic  at  their  going  away ,  and  fctling 
their  wallets  handfomly  on  their  backes ,  they  would  fhakeas 
many  lice  on  theground,as  were  able  to  vnderminc  my  houfe, 
and  vndoe  mc  vttcrly  :It  is  their  prayers  would  builde  itagaine, 
if  it  were  oucrthrownc  by  this  vermine,  would  it?  J  pray,  who 
begun  feafting,and  gourmandize  firlt,but  SMrdanapa/uSyKer^^ 
Hr/w^4i«r//ix,C^/»«w^i^x,tyrats,whorcmaftcrs,  vnchnfts?  Some 
call  them  £mperotirs,but  I  refpeft  no  crownes,but  crowncs in 
the  purfe*  Any  nia  may  wearc  a  (iluer  crowne,that  hath  made  a 
fray  in  SLnithfield,&  loll  but  a  pcece  of  his  braine  pan.  And  to 
tell  you  plaint,  your  golden  crownesarc  little  better  in  iiib« 
ftance,and  many  times  got  after  the  fame  fort. 

Summer.  Grolfe-headcd  fot,  how  light  he  makes  offtate ! 

^Htumne.  Who  treadeth  not  on  ftars  when  they  arc  fallen ! 
Who  talketh  not  of  ltates,when  they  are  dead  J 
A  foolc  conceits  no  further  then  he  fees. 
He  hath  no  fcence  of  ought,but  what  he  feeles* 

fi??y//?«;4^1,I,fuchwUemenasyou ,  comctobeggeatfucfe 
fooles  doores  as  we  be* 

jiHtnmne.  Thou  ihutft  thy  dore,how  fhould  wc  beg  of  thee  J 
No  almes  but  thy  fincke  carries  from  thy  houfc. 

IJ^ilSfimmer,  And  I  can  tell  you^that's  as  plentifuUalmcs  for 
the  plague,as  the  ineriffes  tub  to  them  of  Newgate* 

jiutnmne.  For  f  ealts  thou  keepcft  none,cankcr$  thou  fcedHk 
The  wormes  will  curfe  thy  flefli  another  day^ 
Becaufe  it  yeeldeth  them  no  fatter  pray. 

Chrtjimds.  What  wormes  do  another  day  I  care  not,  but  lie  - 
be  fworne  vpon  a  whole  Kilderkin  of  fingle  Becre  ^  I  will  not 

haue 
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haucawormc-catcnnofc  likca  Puriiuantiwlnlel  liue*  Feail^ 
arcbutpuffingvpofthcflltni,thcpurueycrs  fordilealcs,  era- 
ucll,colt,timc  lil  fpcnt*  C,  it  were  a  tiim  clung  to  fend,  as  the 
Romanes  did^  roundabout  the  world  for  prouUion  for  one  ban- 
quet. I  nriuft  ngge  lliips  to  Samos  for  Peacocks^  to  Pdfhos  for 
Pigeons^to  ^HjindiotOyikcvs^toVhaftstQx  Phefants,  to 
^wfor  Plixnjxes ,  to  3^;tf4W(fr  for  Swans,  to  the  Or^-^r^ry  for 
GeefCjto  Vlrigia  for  Woodcocks,  to  THalta  for  Cranes,  to  the 
Iflc  of  Man  for  Puffins,  to  ^miracta  tor  Goates,  to  7  arto/f  tot 
Lampreys,  to  f^^p/  for  Dates,  to  Spawcfor  Chcftnuts  ,and  all 
foroiiefeall. 

WilSummer.O  fir,yca  need nor,you may  buy  them  atLon* 
don  better  cheape* 

Chyi(im4s.  Ltheralitas/ibcrHiit^fii  ferit  y  louc  mc  a  little  and 
louc  me  long :  our  kctc  muft  haue  wherewithal!  to  fecde  the 
Hones ,  our  batks  w  alles  of  wooll  to  keepe  out  the  colde  that 
befiegcth  our  warme  bloody  our  doores  mull  haue  barres  ,our 
dubblcts  muft  hauebuttons.  Item,  for  an  olde  fword  to  fcrapc 
tJie  Hones  bcrbrc  the  dcrc  with,three  haUc-pence  for  Ibtching 
a  wodden  tanckard  that  was  burih  Thefc  Water-bearers  will 
cir  pty  the  conduit  and  a  mans  coffers  at  once*  Not  a  Porter 
that  brings  a  man  a  letter,  but  will  haue  his  penny  J  am  afraid 
to  keepe  paft  one  or  tw  o  feruants,  leaft  hungry  knaucs  they 
ihould  rob  ine:  and  thofc  I  keepe,  I  warrant  1  do  not  pamper 
vp  too  lufty,  I  keepe  them  vnder  with  red  Herring  and  poore 
lohn  all  the  yeare  long  /  I  hauedambd  vp  all  my  chimnicsfor 
tcarc (though  I  burne  nothing  but  fmall  cole)  my  houfe  fhouid 
befetonfire  with  the  fmoake,  I  will  not  deny,  but  once  in  a 
dozen  yeare  when  there  is  a  great  rot  of  flieepc  ,  and  I  know 
not  wJiat  to  do  with  them ,  1  keepe  open  houlc  tor  all  che  beg- 
gcrs,  in  lowc  of  my  out-y aides ,  marry  they  mult  bring  bread 
with  them,I  am  no  Baker* 

ff^i/  "Summer^  As  good  men  as  you  t  and  haue  thought  na 
fcorne  to  ferue  their prentiffiips  on  the  pillory. 

Summ:r.  Winter,is  this  thy  fonne^  heat  11  how  he  talkes  ? 

U^wtcr.  1  am  his  father,  tlicrcfore  may  not  Ipcake, 

H  I  But: 


Summers  laft.  will 


"But  othcrwifc  I  coiildexcufe  his  fault* ' 

Snmrner.  Chriftmas^Itell  thcc  plainc,  thou  art  a  fnudge^ 
And  vvert  not  that  we  loue  thy  father  well. 
Thou  fliouldlt  hauc  felt, what  longs  to  Auaricc. 
Itis  the  honor  of  Nobihty, 
To  kcepe  high  daycsaiidiole  nnc  fciliuals 
Then,  to  fee  cheir  aiagnificence  to  vie.v^. 
To  froitck  open  with  cheir  fauoriccs, 
A  nd  vfethcir  neighbours  with  all  curtefie^ 
Wlien  thou  in  huggar  mugger  fpend'lt  thy  w^althj 
Amend  thy  n)aners,breathc  thy  rully  gold  : 
Bounty  will  win  thee  loue,  when  thou  art  old. 

U^il Summer.  I,that  bounty  would  I  faine  mecte,to  borrow- 
mcfteyofjhcisfairely  bleft  now  a  dayes,  that  Tcapesblowcs 
when  he  beggcs.  P^er ha  dandi&reddenJi  yOoc  together  in  the 
Graaimer  rule :  there  is  lio  giuing  but  with  condition  of  rcfto-^ 
ringtah  Bcnedicite^^tW  is  he  hath  no  ncceditic  of  gold  nc  of  fu* 
ftenance  j  flowe  good  hap  comes  by  chancejflattery  belt  farcsj 
Arts  are  but  idle  wares  j  fairc  wcrds  want  giuing  hadsj  the  Leto 
begs  that  hath  no  lands  jfie  on  thee  thou  fcur uy  knaue,that  haft 
nought,  and  yet  gocft  braue }  a  prifon.bc  thy  death  bed,  or  be 
hangd  all  faue  the  head^ 

Summer.  Baclo.wintcr,ftandfoorth. 

Vertum^  Stand  forth,rtad  forthjhold  vp  your  head/peak  out; 

Back^wnter^  What,lhouldI  ftand^  or  wheliier,  fliouldl  go  S 

Summer.  Autumnc  accufech  thcc  of  fundry  crimes. 
Which  beerc  thou  artto  cleare,or  to  confeflc. 

Back^'wmer.  With  thce,or  Autumnc,hauc  I  nought  to  do  t 
I  would  you  were  both  hanged  face  to  face* 

Sh'mmer^  Is  this  fhc  reuerencc  that  thou  o  w'ft  to  vsi 

Backr^mer^  Why  notf  what  art  thou  ? 
Shale  t  Jiou  alway  es  liuc  i 

^utumne.  Itisthe  verieflDoginChriftendome. 

U^wter.  That*s  for  he  barkcs  at  fuch  a  knauc  as  thou,  ^ 

Ibachcy^inter.  W  ould  I  could  barke  thefunne  Qut  of  the  sky,, 
Turne  xMoone  and  ftarrcs  to  frozen  Meteors,. 

And 
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And  make  the  Ocean  a  dry  laud  of  Ycc, 

With  tcmpcll  of  my  breatb,turne  vp  high  trees. 

On  mountaineshcape  vp  fccond  mounts  of  fnowe^, 

.Which  melted  into  water,might  fail  downe. 

As  fell  the  deluge  on  the  former  world. 

I  hate  the  ayre,thc  fire^the  Spring^the  yeare^ 

And  what  lb  c're  brings  mankinde  any  good. 

O  that  my  lookes  were  lightning  to  blaft  friiites  i 

Would  I  with  thunder  prel'cndy  might  dye, 

So  l  might  fpcakc in  thundcr,to  flay  men. 

Earth,  it* Jcannot  iniure  thee  enough, 

lie  bite  thee  with  my  teeth,  lie  fcratch  thee  thusj 

IJe  beatc  downe  the  partition  with  my  heelcs, 

.Which  as  a  mud- vault  feuers  hcU  and  tlwc. 

Spirits,cdmc  vp/tis  I  that  knock  for  you. 

One  that  enuics  the  world,farre  more  then  youj 

Come  vp  in  miIlions,millions  are  to  few. 

To  execute  the  malice  I  intend^ 

Summer 0  0  fctlus  inauditHmfi  y9xdamfi4torum\ 
Not  raging  HacubdyWhofe  hollow  eyes 
Gaue  fucke  to  fiftie  forr o wes  at  one  time. 
That  midwife  to  fo  many  murders  was, 
[Vide  halfe  the  execrations  that  thou  dooft# 

Back;^Y^mUr.  More  I  wil  vfe,if  more  1  may  preuaile.* 
Back-winter  comes  but  fcldome  foorth  abroad. 
But  when  he  comes,  he  pincheth  to  the  proofej 
Winter  is  milde,his  fonne  is  rough  and  fterne# 
€fiid  could  well  write  of  my  tyrranny^ 
When  he  was  baniflit  to  the  frozen  Zoane^ 

Sftmmer^And  Banifht  be  thou  fro  my  fertile  bounds. 
Winter,imprifon  him  in  thy  darke  Cell, 
Or  with  the  windes,  in  bellowing  caues  of  braffe, 
LctRcrncHfpperUtcs  iockehimvpfafe, 
Ne're  to  peepe  foorth,but  when  thou  faint  and  weakc 
WantU  him  to  ay  de  diee  in  thy  regim  ent. 

Back,-wintcr^  I  will  peepe  foorth,  thy  kin^ometofupplant; 

H  4  ^^Z 
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My  fathcrl  wSI  quickly  freeze  to  death. 
And  then  folc  Monarch  will  I  fit  and  thmkc. 
How  I  may  banidi  thce,as  thou  dooft  me. 

mnter*  I  fee  my  do wnefall  written  in  his  browes  : 
Conuay  hin  hcnce.to  his  afsigned  helK 
Fathers  are  giucn  to  loue  their  fonncs  too  welU 

W^tlSummer.  No  by  my  troth,nor  mothers  neither,!  am  furc 
I  could  neuerfindc  it.  This  playesaraylmgpaitta 
no  pupf  ofe^my  fmall  learnmg  findes  no reafon  f  >r  it>  except  as 
a  Back-wintcroran  after  wmter  is  more  raging  tempeltuo us, 
and  violent  then  the  beginning  of  Wincer,fo  he  brings  him  ia 
Itamping  and  ragingas  if  he  were  madde,  when  his  father  is  a 
iolly  mildc  quiet  oldc  man ,  and  (lands  Ibll  and  does  nacbing. 
The  court  accepts  of  your  uK^aning;  you  .night  hauc^Vnt  in 
the  mar-^ent  of  your  play -bookc  ,  Let  dure  be  a  fe  jverulh<:$ 
hide  uuhc  place  where  B^chcwinter  lhaU  tumble,  for  fcarcof 
rayinghiscloathestor  fetdo  vvrie.  Enter  54c^-w«rer, with  his 
boy,bnngingabral]iafterhim,to  takeofi^he  dult  if  need  re- 
quire* Biit  you  will  ncVe  hauc  any  ward-robe  tvit  wlulcyou 
hue,  I  pray  you  holde  the booke  well,  we  be  noc  n$nfliis  m  the 
latter  end  of  the  play. 

Summer.  This  isthc  laft  ilroke,my  toungsclock  rauft  ftrikc^ 
My  lalt  vvill,which  I  will  that  you  pcrroriuc : 
My  crowfic  1  haue  difpolde  already  of. 
Item,  I  c'iue  my  withered  flowers, and  herbes^ 
Vnto  dead  corfes,for  to  dccke  them  with. 
My  ftiady  walkcs  to  great  mens  I'eruitors, 
Whoin  cheir  mailers  ih^dowcs  walke  fecure, 
My  pleafant  open  ayre,and  fragrant  fmels, 
To  Croy den  and  the  grounds  abutting  round^ 
My  heate  and  warmth  to  toy  hng  labourers, 
My  long  dayes  to  bond.nen,and  prifoners. 
My  ihort  nights  to  young  married  foules. 
My  drought  and  thirll,to  drunkards  quenchlene  throatc$t 
My  fruites  to  z^utumne  my  adopted  heire. 
My  murmui^ing  fprings,mu(iciaas  of  fwecte  fleepe^ 
To  murmuring  mak-con;ents,wich  thcxr  well  ^^"'^^  J^^^^^^y 
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Channerd  in  a  fwcctc  falling;  quatcrzaiuc. 
Do  luIUheir  eares  aflccpc ,  Iiffning  themfcliiesj 
And  finally,0  word?,no\v  clenfc  your  courfe, 
Vnto       chat  moft  facrcd  Dame, 
Wl)0iti  none  but  Saints  and  Angels  ought  to  namcj 
All  my  faire  dayes  remaining  ,  I  bequcatfi 
To  waite  vpon  her  till  ihc  be  returnd, 
Autumne,l  charge  thee,when  that  I  am  dead. 
Be  prert  and  feruiceable  at  her^becl<', 
Prcfcnt  her  with  thy  goodiieft  ripened  fruites, 
Vnclothe  no  Arbors  where  flic  euer  fate. 
Touch  not  a  tree,  thou  thinkft  Hie  may  paflTe  by^ 
And  Wincer,wiih  thy  wry  then  froftie  face, 
Sm'^othe  vp  thy  vifage  when  thou  lookft  on  her, 
Th  )u  neucr  lookft  on  fuch  bright  ftiaieftic  : 
A  charmed  circle  draw  about  her  court, 
Wherein  warme  dayes  may  daunce,5c  no  cold  comej 
On  feas  let  wind^  make  vvarre,  not  vcxc  her  reft. 
Quiet  inclofe  her  bed,thought  fly  e  her  breft. 
Ah  gracious  Queene,though  Summer  pine  away. 
Yet  let  thy  flourilTitng  ftand  at  a  ftay, 
Firft  droupe  this  vniuerlals  aged  frame, 
E'rc  any  malady  thy  ftrength  fliould  tame: 
Heauen  raifc  vp  pillers  to  vphold  thy  hand j 
Peace  may  haue  Itill  his  temple  in  thy  land. 
Loe,l  haue  faid,this  is  the  cotall  fumme. 
Autumne  and  \Vinter,onyour  faithfulncflc^ 
For  the  performance  I  do  firraely  builde, 
Farewell,my  triends,Summer  bids  you  farewell, 
Archers,and  bowlers,all  my  followers, 
Adieu,and  dwell  with  defolation. 
Silence  muft  be  your  matters  manfion  : 
Slow  marching  thus,difcend  I  to  the  feends*  v 
Wccpe  heauens,mourne  earth,here  Summer  ends# 
Han  the  Satyres  and  Wood-nimfhes  C4rry  him 
^Ht^fiffgjm  as  he  came  in. 

1  The 


Summers  laft  will 


The  Song. 

pAiiUmnehath  d/l  theSuwmersfrHfteffif/treafure^ 
G^rsiis  onr  fport^  ji^clis  foore  CroydciiS  plcafnrei 
Shprt  ddyes  jharpff  dayesjeng  nights  C6me  9n  a pace^ 
^hvfho  (l)4llhidcys^fromtbeW^$Hters face'i 
Cfi/de  douth  wcreafe  /oe  fith^iejfe  ^ill  nrt  ceafcy 
jind here  vpe  lye  (jod  kiiewes ^wtj^lntJe ea/e : 

From  \^tmerypUoue  Cr  pefttlefice^goid  Lord dcliuer  vs^ 

London  dooth  monrnc^L^mbith  is  ^uite forlorne^ 
Trades  cryjit^oe  worth ^tbat  cutr  they  were  borne: 
The  want  ofrerme^is  to^i^  knd  Cities  harme^ 
C  lof  z  cham bers  we  do  w^nt^  to  kcepe  ys.  warme^ 
Long  b^nijhfd  mufl  wc  hue  from  onr  friends  x 
This  lowe  hutlt  boiife^  wfll  brwg  vs  to  our  ends^ 

from  n     ^:p^^gt4e  &  ftfitlence^good  Lord deliuer  ys. 

ITtlStimmiY.  How  is*t?  how  is'tf  you  that  be  of  the  grauer 
forCjdo  you  thinke  thefe  youths  worthy  of  a  PUhditc  for  pray- 
ing for  the  Quc€ne,aiidfingingoftheLctany#  they  are  poorc 
feilo  .ves  I  uiuil'  needesfay,and  hauebeltowcd  great  labour  in 
fowmgleaues  ,  and  grafle^and itraive, and  inofTc  vponcafl: 
luites«  You  may  do  weli  to  warme  your  liands  with  clapping, 
before  you  go  to  bcd^and  fend  them  to  the  tauernc  with  merry 
hearts,  Kcreisapretty  boy  comes  with  an  Epilogue,  to  get 
him  audacity.  I  pray  you  fic  ffill  a  litrle,  and  heare  him  fay  Jiis 
leOon  without  bcoke.  It  is  a  good  boy^  be  not  afraidc,turnc 
thy  face  to  my  Lord,  Thou  and  I  wilfplay  at  poutch^to  mor- 
row mornip.g  for  a  breakfaih  Come  and  lit  on  my  knee,  and 
lie  dauncc  thec^i!:  thoucaiift  not  indurc  to  ftand. 


The 
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77;e  Epilogue. 

VDjfes  a  DwarfFe  j  and  tlic  prolocutor  for  tfic  Gr^ctAns^^ 
gauc  mc  Icaue  chat  am  a  Pig^nee ,  to  doe  an  Emballagc 
to  you  ftouuhc  Cranes:  Genikmcn  (for  Kings  are  no 
better)  certame  humble  Animals, called  our  Actors, 
commend  theiiM^nco  you  y  who^iatofiencethey  haue  com- 
micted,!  know  not(cxcept  it  beif^PirloyningfomcIioures  out 
of  times  trealury  jthat  might  haue  beene  better  imploy  de  ^  hue 
by  mc  (the  agent  for  their  in  perfe<ftions)  they  humbly  crauc 
pardon,  if  happily  Ibme  of  their  tcrmcs  haue  troddc  aw  rye ,  or 
their  tongues  tlun^bled  vnvvictingly  on  any  mans  content*  In 
much  Corne  is  fome  Cockle  5  in  a  heape  of  coyne  heereand 
thereapeeccof  Copper  5  u  it  hath  his  dregs  as  well  as  wme; 
words  their  waftejnke  his  blots^euery  ipccch  his  Parenthef]S^ 
Poeticalfury,  as  well  Crabbes  as  Sv\eetings  for  hi^  .%mmer 
fruitcs.  'Hemo  fapit  ompibfu  hcris.  Their  folly  is  deuhi^d^their 
fearcisycthuing.  Nothing  can  Kill  an  Afle  but  colde  :  coldc 
cntcrtainement  ,  difcouraging  fcoffes,  authorized  difgraces, 
may  kill  a  whole  litter  of  young  Alles  ot  them  /leere  at  once, 
that  haue  craueld  thus farrc  in  impudence,  onely  m  hope  to  fit 
a  funning  in  your  fmilcs*  The  Romanes  dedicated  a  Temple 
tothcfcuerquartane,  thinking  it  fome  great  God,  becaufc 
it  fliookc  them  fo:  and  another,  to  111  fortune  mExqutlliis 
a  Mountaine  in  Ropmc,  that  it  ihould  net  plague  them  ac 
Cardesand  Dice,  Your  Graces  frowncs  are  to  them  fliaking 
feuers,  yourleall  diffauours,  the  greatcft  ill  fortune  chat  may 
beudethem*  They  can  builde  no  Temples,  but  themlclues 
andrheirbcft  indeuours,  with  all  proltrate  reuerence,they 
here  dedicate  and  offer  vp,wholy  to  your  fcriuce*  S/i  b^nus^  0 
ft^lixquetuis.  To  make  the  gods  merry,  the  caiclLall  ciovvnc 
VnlcAn  tun'dc  his  pok  foote,  to  die  mcalurcs  of  ^polhcs 
Lute,  and  daunll  a  limping  Gaily ard  in  loues  llarric  hall. 

1  2  To 


To  make  you  merry  chat  arc  the  Gods  of  Art,  and  guide«  vn- 
to  heauen^a  number  of  rude^Wc^w,  yim'eldy  fpeakers  liam- 
mcr-hcaded  clowncs  (forfoit  pleafet/i  tJicni  in  modcrtieto 
jiamc  thcmrclucs)haue  fee  their  deformicics  to  vie  vV,  as  it  were 
in  a  dauncc  here  before  you*  Beare  with  their  wants  Jul!  me- 
lancholic alleepc  with  their  abfurditics  ,  and  expert  hereafter 
better  fruites  of  their  induftne*  Little  creatures  often  terrific 
great  beads:  the  Elephant  fiyetJi  from  aRamme,  the  Lyon 
from  a  Cock  and  from  fire ;  the  Crocodile  from  all  Scgt-Rfh 
the  Whale  from  the  no]^fe(B|§arched  bon  cs  5  hglit  toyes  chafe 
great  cares*  The  great  toolc  T^vy  hath  marde  tlieplay ;  Good 
jiight,  Gtntleoien}  i  go,lct  him  becarryed  away* 

WilStHmmcr^  Is*c  triic  lackanapes,  doo  you  icrue  me  fo? As 
furc  as  this  coatc  is  too  Hiort  for  mc,all  the  Point§  of  your  hoafe 
for  this  arc  condcmnde  to  my  pocker,  if  you  and  I  eVe  play  at 
Ipanne  Counter  more*  Valets  ,  jfc^atores ,  pay  for  this  Iporc 
with  a  Plmdite ,  and  the  next  time  the  winde  blowcs  from  this 
^prner^wc  will  make  you  ten  times  as  merry* 


inteUigorvHt^ 
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